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Carp is a fish of which I know not what to determine. Fran- 
ciscus Bonsuetus accounts it a muddy fish. Hippolytus Salvianus, 
in his book “De Piscium Natura Preparatione,” which was 
printed at Rome, in folio 1544 (with most elegant pictures), es- 
teems carp no better than a slimy watery meat. Paulus Jovius, 
on the other side, disallowing tench, approves of it; so doth 
Dubravius, in his book on fish ponds. Frietagius extols it for 
an excellent wholesome meat, and puts it amongst the fishes of the 
best rank; and so do most of our countrey gentlemen, that store 
their ponds with no other fish. But this controversie is easily de- 
cided, in my judgement, by Bruerinus. The difference riseth from 
the site and nature of pools, sometimes muddy, sometimes sweet: 
they are in taste as the place is, from whence they be taken. In 
like manner almost, we may conclude of other fresh-fish.—Burton’s 
Anatomy of Melancholy (1621). 








SUMMER. 


WHEN we are in the midst of the desolation of winter 
with the muffled whiteness spread far around us, the 
nakedness of trees on every side, far and near only gray 
and white, and above us the cold steel-blue of the sky, no 
songs of birds, no lap of waves on shores, no tinkle of 
running brooks, no cheerfuller sound anywhere than the 
mournful baying of hounds awakening the echoes among 
the silent hills, summer with all its gladness and bright- 
ness seemed as far away and unattainable as the red and 
golden glory that mocked us in the sunset cloud. 

Yet, like the swift, unaccountable shiftings of a dream, 
we have seen the transformation from white and gray 
through almost imperceptible changes to drearier dun, to 
the green flush of sunny slopes, to purpling of woods with 
swelling buds, then sprinkling of tender green, then to 
full leafage with tints as varied as autumn’s hues, and 
the broad fields all green with lush herbage, dappled 
with bloom. And again we have heard the rush of free 
brooks and the wash of waves on pebbly shores, and the 
songs of all the birds and the droning of the vagrant 
bumble bee. 

The summer that but a little while ago seemed so far 
off is here. Sunbonnets and straw hats bobbing above 
the herdsgrass and daisies, with bobolinks in arrested 
flight scolding musically over them, give token of ripe 
strawberries. Busy robins flock to the cherry trees to 
claim the first fruit. The incessant chirr of the mowing 
machine comes from a-distant meadow, like the voice of 
some gigantic locust, affd, mingled with it, the old mid- 
summer music of the whetted scythe. The first rasp- 
berries are ripening in the fence corners, the apple 
branches stooping to the weight of growing fruit, and the 
squirrels are making middens heaps under the pear trees. 

There are days and weeks of drought, when corn leaves 
droop and curl, and even the sturdy weeds wilt; the 
cropped pastures grow sear and dusty under the hoofs of 
the hungry flocks and herds; the babbling rivulets are 
silent, dry gullies, and the noisy rivers are shrunk to 
attenudted threads that crawl among the boulders of 
their beds with scarcely strength enough to stir their shal- 
low pools. Distant thunderstorms growl unfulfilled 
promises of rain. Fora little while the red, rayless sun 
is veiled with clouds; the shifting breeze brings the whole- 
some fragrance of moist earth, and the parched ground is 
tantalized with a patter of great raindrops, and then the 
red sun blazes forth again, fierce and relentless. 

But one night we awake to hear the steady patter of 
rain upon roof and leaves, the drip of eaves, until the 
thirsty earth drinks its fill, and the replenished brooks 
overflow and comb the meadow grass down flat and 
straight upon their banks. 

The sportsman has his bout at the woodcock in the 
swamp—doubtful sport when one considers being 

_ smothered in the murky heat and the torrent of mos- 
quitoes. Yet it is good to feel the familiar weight of the 
gun again, and to find that eye and hand have not for- 
gotten their cunning. 

Along the shaded stream or rock-bound shore of lake 
the angler invites the capricious bass with various lures, 


or trolls for pike and pickerel in winding, rush-paled chan- 
nels where white squadrons of anchored waterlilies are 
tossed on his boat’s wake. The plash of his oars frightens 
a wood duck and her half-grown brood to flight, tearing 
out of the sedges with a prodigious flutter and a clamor 
of tremulous squeaks that makes one’s heart beat as quick 
as their vibrant wings, in anticipation of glorious autumnal 
sport. A startled bittern with an unmistakable expression 
of disgust at the intrusion springs awkwardly from the 
weeds, and a great heron breaks from statuesque repose 
and sags away on laboring pinions, until he is a wavering 
speck against the sky. ‘ 

Wandering in neighboring woods where dwarf cornel 
dapples the hemlock shade with its white blossoms and 
scarlet berries, the summer idler may get a shock of 
the nerves by the sudden outburst of a pack of grouse 
from a quiet bramble thicket, the half-grown birds almost 
as strong of wing as the old, and already shaking thunder 
from their swift pinions sounding another promise of 
autumn’s glorious days. 

As swiftly as the spring went, the summer passes; the 
bobolink has donned his sober coat, and gone; the plover 
chuckles his farewell to Northern uplands; the swallows 
congregate in grand council, considering migration; the 
last flame of summer is kindled in the cardinal-flower’s 
bloom; presently we shall see the first glow of autumn’s 
many colored fires. 








SNAP SHOTS. 


Of the numerous classes of those who did not mean to 
do it, one which is coming into growing prominence is 
that of the defenders of gardens and orchards, who shoot to 
frighten and not to kill. When one of these persons kills 
the raiding small boy he pleads that the event was a pure 
accident. It is a lame excuse and not a justification. 
Firearms are deadly weapons, and their use carries a 
responsibility which may not be evaded by the accident 
plea. Once a bullet is discharged, even though the weapon 
be not aimed at the victim, one cannot control nor fore- 
see the flight of the projectile. In two cases currently 
reported it was shown that the bullet ricochetted; while 
this of course goes to prove something as to the intent 
of the shooter, it is not a full extenuation, for it is per- 
fectly well known that bullets do ricochet, and the shooter 
who aims in the vicinity of a victim has good reason 
to believe that he too may make a ricochet. The peo- 
ple who have recourse to firearms to frighten off small 
boys are usually those who have ‘had little or no ex- 
perience in the use of firearms. For this very reason 
perhaps they fail to realize the perilous nature of their 
random shooting. Only a proved William Tell should 
imagine himself a marksman qualified to shoot to scare 
and not to kill. There is a story going the rounds, of 
some sportsmen in Maine, who, to have revenge on a 
game warden, shot at him from across a stream, sent 
their bullets whistling about his head in order to frighten 
him into flight, and then shot close to him as he fled and 
as long as he was within range. If the story has any 
basis whatever it is not a tale of sportsmen, for those 
who are accustomed to the use of arms realize most 
sensibly the hazard of any such practice as that described, 
and would be the last ones in the world to commit such 
criminal folly. As for the fruit garden shooters, there are 
other ways to protect property. 





Young America’s characteristic mode of celebrating 
the Fourth of July has been attended this year with so 
many accidents resulting in lockjaw that the newspapers 
have referred to them as an epidemic. In almost all cases 
the disease has been caused by wounds received in the 
careless handling of firearms, so that the newspapers 
have spoken of toy pistols and blank cartridges and 
other forms of ammunition as the specific causes of the 
disease, much after the manner that the specific germ is 
referred to as being the cause of yellow fever or other 
germs diseases. 

There is in this something of careless definition or at 
the least of loose reasoning. In temperate climates and 
in nearly all cases tetanus, commonly called lockjaw, re- 
sults from a wound, and it matters not whether the wound 
be produced by a rusty nail, a sharp stick, a knife or a 
firearm. If the tetanus bacillus is by the wound admitted 
to the body tetanus supervenes; the wound, not the in- 
strument which made it, is the essential beginning. 


Scientists maintain that tetanus is a germ disease, and 
there are certain sections of country, together with 
conditions of temperature, which are more favorable 
to its development than others; for example, there are 
parts of Long Island which have an unenviable notoriety 
for the prevalence of tetanus from wounds caused in 
various ways. A humid temperature also is considered 
as a favorable condition, and this is one which has 
prevailed largely since the Fourth of July in those re- 
gions where the disease has been most commonly re- 
ported. If the boys, old and young, throughout the United 
States had celebrated the Fourth by eating watermelons 
as universally as they did by making a noise with toy 
pistols and blank cartridges, enough of them might have 
cut themselves with knives or punctured themselves with 
forks to have produced another so-called epidemic of 
tetanus, quite as general as that which has been caused 
by firearms. For, it may be repeated, it is the wound 
which gives the starting point for the germ, and the 
disease under favorable conditions for its development 
follows. Any wound, particularly if an irritating foreign 
substance enters, may result in lockjaw, regardless of the 
implement which makes the wound.’ We are inclined to 
believe then that the suggestion which has been made 
that there is something peculiar in the composition of 
the shells used for blank cartridges is fallacious; the num- 
ber of cases of lockjaw following the celebration of the 
Fourth may be fully accounted for by the ordinary wound- 
ing quite apart from any peculiar composition of the 
ammunition itself. 





The reports which come from Pine Ridge Agency in 
South Dakota of a threatened “uprising” of the Sioux 
are manifestly of the usual exaggerated summer Indian 


, Scare type; and in so far as another Indian war is pre- 


dicted, they will be received with the usual nonchalance. 
Under existing conditions we can never have any more 
Indian wars in this country, but it is well worth while 
to note that the trouble, such as it is this year, grows 
out of the conventional cause of all such affairs in recent 
years, a lawless hunting expedition. For several weeks, 
according to the press dispatches, the Sioux have been 
killing game in Wyoming, and when they were con- 
fronted by the sheriff they resisted, defied the posse, and 
set out for the Bad Lands. There is but one way to 
prevent these annually recurring Indian troubles which 
are caused by hunting parties, and that is to restrain the 
Indians on their reservation. The responsibility here 
rests primarily with the agent, who should have refused 
the people under his charge permission to go on a hunt- 
ing expedition. 





In what manner, except by actual experience, shall one ar- 
rive at the truth about the ouananiche as a game fish, when 
out of a dozen anglers who repair to the Northern waters 
to make test of the fish, six return with reports which 
tax the English language to find adjectives fitly to describe 
its strength, agility and game qualities, and the other six 
refer to the much-lauded species as a little lower than 
the bullhead in the anglers’ list? Your ouananiche en- 
thusiast on occasion appears to be possessed of a fine 
frenzy in his glowing description of the mighty tussle 
with his fish; and then comes another fisherman, who was 
perhaps lured by the eloquence of the first one, to de- 
nounce the ouananiche as a fraud and fishing for it a 
tame delusion. Where lies the truth? or are there two 
separate and distinct fish? We commend the subject to 
the attention of the ichthyologists. 





A Washington correspondent has discovered at Atlantic 
City a mode of fishing which consists in letting down 
hooks from an ocean pier and jigging fish out of a pound 
in which they are confined; and being a good angler he 
expresses himself as naturally perturbed at the sight. 
The practice, he thinks, is one which reflects upon the 
sport of angling and tends to degrade it. Possibly it does; 
but a more reasonable view might be that the Atlantic 
City. pier jigging has no remote connection with angling, 
and cannot be confounded with angling nor in any way 
held to discredit angling. Grown folks who indulge in 
catching fish in this way are either perverts in a class all 
by themselves, or else they are persons who, in every 
day life being reasonable and sane, become possessed of a 
spirit of idiocy when they visit a sea shore resort and in- 
dulge in antics which if perpetrated at home would set 
one down as non compos mentis. 
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Che Sportsman Fourist. 


In Filibuster Days.—Ill. 
A Story of the Walker Expedition. 


(Concluded from page 4%.) 


At the risk of outraging all the conclusions of the 
scientific fellows, I say that the cobra de capello is found 
in Nicaragua. My brother and I were one day follow- 
ing a path into the forest on the mainland, back of the 
town of Bluefields, in search of a stick of hardwood, of 
which to make a crank for a grindstone. When coming 
to a small open space of soft, wet ground, across which 
the trail ran, near its edge we noticed a snake, new and 
strange to us, and some 30 in. in length; and we stopped 
to examine it. ; 

Its first move was to retreat, but this being prevented, it: 
coiled for war, and as we teased it with a stick we saw 
with amazement the skin of the neck immediately below 
its head widen to more than double the width of the 
head, and a mark of coloration, in shape identical with 
the eye of an old-fashioned “hogk and eye” of the ladies’ 
dresses, grew plainly apparent upon the widened skin of 
the arching neck. 

Having read of the. “hooded serpent of India,” I 
thought of it instantly I saw the strange reptile; but 
supposing that the word hooded could only be applied 
to a creature with something on the head itself which 
could suggest the name, I dismissed the fancy; and not 
untii I had read more carefully concerning it did I con- 
clude that we had really seen a genuine cobra. The snake 
grew frantic with rage, and dropping its coil advanced to 
the attack. As it was crossing the spot of wet ground 
the head of the axe was dropped upon its back, driving 
the middle of its body into the mud _ several inches below 
the surface, but with the raising of the axe it popped 
up, more eager for fight than ever. Its movements were 
strangely quick, and the possibility of it yet reaching us 
caused the edge of the axe to be used to finish it. The 
townsman to whom we told the story looked grave, and 
informed us that it was regarded as exceedingly deadly, 
adding that had we been bitten we could scarcely have 
lived to reach the village. 

When my father haa finally concluded to return to the 
United States it became necessary to return to Greytown 
in order to meet one of the only line of American steam- 
ships then running to that port, and which would land 
us in New York. The captain of the only avilable 
coaster, learning how important it was for my father to 
reach Greytown by a certain date, charged an exorbitant 
fare, many times more than that of the Jamaican coaster 
which had brought us to Bluefields, and my father cast 
about to find a way to defeat the avarice of the unprin- 
cipled navigator. Learning that the mail for the British 
consul formerly resident at Bluefields had for years 
been brought in a canoe from Greytown by two old 
negro sailors, he sought them out, and hired them for 
the voyage; and having hired two Mosquito Indians re- 
puted to be skillful sailors, to navigate the canoe which 
I had fitted for a hunting boat, planned to send a young 
man named Henry Reeder (who had lived with us since 
our coming from Greytown) and myself in the boat, and 
under the care of the Indians, while the others rode in 
the canoe of the negroes. 

Bidding good-by to the beautiful village and its kindly 
inhabitants, we sailed out of the harbor before a gentle 
breeze, and the canoe of the negroes proving so much 
the better sailer, we in the lagging canoe lost sight af it 
as it sped away toward Monkey Point, a mountainous 
headland twenty miles south of Bluefields; and our Indian 
steersman used the last of the dying breeze to make a 
wide -offing in the hope of finding another. As we lay 
becalmed on the glassy sea, some five or six miles from 
land, while the long, hot hours of the afternoon wore on, 
the lazy Indians chewed sugar cane and whistled for the 
wind. ‘“Coom, breeze! Where are you, breeze?” they 
droned monotonously, while Hank Reeder and I fretted 
and fumed at the delay, wondering why the listless 
creatures did not take to their paddles. They had been 
hired to navigate the craft, and we were under their 
orders. 

Finally, when the afternoon was half-gone, a long line 
of low hanging cloud rose above the horizon to seaward 
and rapidly approached the land. A breeze came before it 
which rose quickly into a gale, and as the canoe had 
not sufficient keel it drifted rapidly sideways toward 
the lee shore, while making but small progress ahead. 

Still the gale rose in power, yet so stolid were those 
stupid fatalists in charge of the boat that not until we 
were in the edge of the breakers themselves, half a mile 
off the sandy shore—where the water deepened so gradu- 
ally that the breakers now had the canoe in their teeth— 
did they try to take in the sail which was drifting us to 
destruction. 

An attempt to unship the mast was defeated by the 
gale and the raging sea, and the frightened Indians furled 
the sail as best they could, and sewing their paddls bent all 
their strength. to the task of forcing the canoe seaward 
in the teeth of the gale. 

Still we drifted on toward the land, while the low 
cloud to seaward raced swiftly toward us, and from the 
set face of the frightened steersman came the earnest 
cry, “Strong paddle! “Strong paddle!” as Reeder bent 
to the work by assisting them; and while the canoe and its 
seared occupants were furiously “rocked in the cradle of 
the deep,” I seized a big gotrd shell used in bailing and 
paid almost continuous tribute to: Neptune in: bilge water 
and the different parts of my internal economy, which the 
raging sea was now fast shaking loose inside. 

The ride over the waves was sublime! Fortunately the 
sickness—which is said first to make one afraid he will 
die and afterward afraid he won’t—that now had me under 
full control. had almost robbed the sea of its power to 
affright, and as we rose on the crest of a towering wave 
to somewhere near the sky, and for an awful moment 
balanced, where sea and sky and land rose into view—and 
the grandeur of old ocean’s rage seemed momentarily 
fit, not only to hold in abeyance the dreaded sickness of 


the sea, but almost imperative enough to call back the . 





dead to life—and then, with a tilt of the bow toward 
China, raced down the frightful steep into and under the 


- crest of the next oncoming wave, which promptly rolled 


half a barrel of brine over our bow, my mission in life 
appeared to be to bail fast enough to free the canoe before 
We met another. : , 

In the very midst of this struggle for life and sea 
room, while we were in the trough of the sea, a shark 
that looked to be 15ft. in length, sprang free from the 
wave at our stern, and not ten rods distant from the 
canoe, and with his entire length momentarily free in air 
plunged into the oncoming breaker, while the only Mother 
Carey’s chicken I ever saw fluttered along the crest of a 
towering wave and dipped its tiny feet into the brine. 

Just when our fate seemed sealed, and when we 
looked to be within forty rods of the beach, the cloud 
overhead raced by, and the wind, no longer drawn under 
its edge, sank to a gentle breeze, and this to a dead calm, 
so quickly that I have never seen it equaled. 

Out beyond the breakers we paddled, and down past 
the rocky face of the first cliff of Monkey Point, into a 
vast cave of which the waves still ran and raged and 
thundered appallingly, and in the last rays of the sun’s 
departing light were guided to the beach on the lee shore 
of an island off the Point, by the flapping sail of the 
beached canoe in advance, now being waved by my father 
to attract our attention. Here we slept until midnight, 
when the voyage was resumed; and with beautiful 
weather and favoring breeze we easily reached Greytown 
before sunset. 


The harbor of Greytown was thronged with vessels. 
The whole British West India fleet had assembled at this 
point of rendezvous before taking their different sta- 
tions in West Indian waters. One vessel was destined to 
take the place of the Eurydice, which, to the joy of all on 
board, was soon to return to England. One line-of-battle 
ship and one frigate drew too much water for the 
harbor entrance, and so lay at anchor outside. 

Target practice went on almost continuously, among 
the frigates and gunboats inside, the long, slender cape of 
Point Arenas offering a fine range. Two handspikes were 
planted in the sand, and a piece of canvas some Oft. 
square, on which was painted a black bullseye about the 
size of a barrel head, was stretched between for a target. 
The vessels lay at anchor in the harbor, from one-third 
of a mile to a mile and a quarter distant from the 
target. Day after day the firing went on, and I never 
knew the target to be struck but once, and then one of 
the handspikes was carried away with a cannon shot. It 
seemed like a small boy throwing brickbats. 

On landing my father was met by an old man named 
Mooney—“Old Uncle Ben Mooney,” as he was known to 
his friends—with whom he had become acquainted when 
first he came to the coast, and who had lived in Grey- 
town for many years, and now, with the courtly grace of a 
Spanish Don, he insisted that my father should forthwith 
take possession of the old widower’s house, which, with all 
it contained, should be his as long as he remained on the 
coast. My father was still hampered by possession of 
the mill bought in St. Louis, which had remained stored 
on the wharf in Greytown since our first landing; and as 
Uncle Ben noticed that my father’s appearance of rugged 
health had changed for the worse since first they met, and 
learning of his purpose to return to the United States as 
soon as possible, and realizing also the danger of, fever on 
the sickly coast to which he long ago had become 
acclimated, though loth to lose the society of. one who 
seemed a congenial spirit, said to. him: 

“Mr. Belknap, go you down to the harbor and pitch 
that mill over into the harbor and say, ‘Mill, go you to the 
devil!’ and you get back to the North again as quickly 
as you can!” However, the mill was traded for a stock 
of groceries, and Mr. Reeder, who had been with us since 
our landing in Greytown, and who was a wheelright by 
trade, now engaged with its new owner to accompany 
him into the interior, there to build and equip a mill for 
him, while my father planned to return to New York by 
the next monthly steamer. 

And so for a time we swung in Uncle Ben’s hammocks 
and listened to his stories of early days in Greytown. 
Dear, quaint Old Uncle Ben! How charming were his 
tales of the old days among the turbulent foreign element 
of the population éf Greytown, where he had been a 
leader, and where he had become involved in a feud with 
another adventurous character, and the quarrel growing 
into one in which most of the foreign element in the port 
took a part, the Americans siding with Old Ben formed a 
quasi-military organization for his defense, and now, when 
the whole affair had faded into history, the old man’s 
eye would kindle as he recounted to us the adventures and 
pictured to us the ancient military splendor of the formid- 
able “Twenty-six Ben Mooney Guard.” 

And now I myself, the boy who seemed proof against 
peril and sickness, was stricken with the “Panama fever,” 
and recovering barely in time to take the steamer upon 
her arrival, was sent aboard with my brother to go to the 
home of relatives living in Ohio, via New York, while 
my father remained in Greytown until the coming of still 
another steamer, as the groceries had not been sold. Our 

return voyage to the United States was a safe and un- 
eventful one, and of little interest to the reader. 

A night or two after our departure the streets of Grey- 
. town resounded with a midnight babel of confused shouts 
and cries, and in the morning my father learned that a 
large alligator on its way to cross from the lagoon to the 
harbor, near the center of the town, had been met by a 
startled negro, who promptly gave the alarm, and a swarm 
of natives gathering before the frightened saurian could 
regain the water, it was surrounded, and after a furious 
fight, dispatched with matchetes and axes. 


On board the British fleet, which still remained at. 


Greyfield, were two large Newfoundland dogs, which were 
highly prized by the officers of the vessel which carried 
them; and as a party of officers were one day strolling 
along the shores of the lagoon a few days after our de- 
partute, one of them, forgetful of the danger from alliga- 
tors, threw a stick into the water for the dogs to bring out. 
While swimming along at some distance from the shore 
one of the dogs suddenly sank from sight and never re- 
appeared. It had been taken by an alligator. 

Plans for vengeance were promptly formed. A long 
slender cable chain was brought ashore from the fleet, 
and while one end was fastened to a small tree growing 


on the bank near where the dog had been taken, the other 
was fastened to the center of a short piece of handspike 
some 30in. in length, and then one end of the stick was 
brought found and very lightly attached to the chain, 
while to the other end of the stick was very firmly fastened 
a large piece of meat for-a bait, and the whole affair was 
left in the edge of the.water. 

A morning or two afterward word was passed through 
the town and the fleet that an alligator was caught. A 
big fellow 17ft. in length, which my father said “looked as 
big round the belly as a four-year-old beef critter,” had 
swallowed the meat, stick and chain, and when it at- 
tempted to retreat the light fastening of the stick gave 
way, the stick came around squarely across and behind 
his jaws, and there he was. A big crowd soon assembled 
and the furious brute, lashing the water to foam in his 
struggles to escape, was snaked out on the bank, and after 
a most exciting struggle, thrown upon his back; a spar 
was laid lengthways ee his belly, and one by one the 
feet and the slashing tail were lashed securely to it; and a 
handspike being placed crosswise in his mouth to keep 
the great jaws apart, a sailor ran his arm to the shoulder 
down the throat of the savage saurian, now gentle as 
Mary’s lamb, and turned. the stick lengthways of his 
throat, when it was withdrawn from his mouth. A rope 
was now fastened to the jaw of the creature, and a long 
line of jolly tars laid hold and gave him a free ride on 
has back through the sandy streets of the town to the 
harbor, where he was hoisted aboard the Eurydice to be 
taken back to England. The trap was again set and 
another alligator, somewhat smaller, was caught, which 
was killed on the shore. 

And now the long-dreaded fever seized my father, and 
for a time his life was despaired of. Dear Old Uncle 
Ben Mooney proved the Good Samaritan who cared for 
him like a brother, sold his remaining stock of groceries 
for him, and when the steamer finally came, placed him, 
more dead than alive, on board, and bade him good-by— 
fully expecting, as did all others who saw him, that be- 
fore the steamer could reach New York he would be 
buried at sea. But the captain of the steamer, seeing his 
condition ,gave him one of the cabin apartments on the 
upper deck, where the ventilation was perfect, and with 
the first blessed breath of the cold air of the rugged 
North, new life returned to him, and the voyage home- 
ward was one of rapid recovery. 

When my father was placed upon the bed in the 
steamer’s narrow bedroom, the door was left wide open 
for the securing of all the fresh air available, and as he 
gazed wearily forth with half-closed eyes at the crowd of 
returning Californians who swarmed upon the steamer’s 
deck, he saw a fine looking young man of about thirty 
years passing back and forth before the open door quite 
often, and each time looking earnestly at the apparently 
unconscious form upon the bed. As the stranger noticed 
finally that the sick man’s eyes were open, he stepped into 
the room and said: “Old man, can I do anything for 
you? 

“Yu may get me a drink of water, if you please,” re- 
plied my father. 

“Look here, old man, I see that you are alone, with no 
friend to care for you, and I want you to let me take care 
of you. I am returning from California, and have nothing 
to do on the voyage homeward, and you will oblige me by 
letting me care for you on the journey.” 

“Very well, if you wish it,” replied my father, who 
afterward told me that no mother ever kept more sleep- 
less vigil over a beloved child than did the young and 
kindly disposed stranger over him: anticipating his every 
want, caring for him with brotherly kindness, and re- 
joicing finally with him over his recovery. Just before 
reaching New York my father offered money to him, as a 
slight return for his kindly services. The young fellow 
laughed merrily, ““Why, old man,” said he, I have more 
money now than I know what to do with!” whereupon he 
told his history. He had been a poor boy in the East, 
where he had the fortune to win the affections of the love- 
ly daughter of the most wealthy man in that part of the 
country, and when the willing girl sent him to learn his 
fate from her father, the paralyzed Croesus nearly fell over 
backward at the outrage to his dignity. Such assurance! 
The old man nearly had a fit. Returning to the girl he 
told the story of his ill success. 

“Well,” said she, “I cannot marry you without my 
father’s consent, for I am not of age. I promise you, how- 
ever, that I will remain true to you until I am of legal 
age. If I live until then, and you still wish it, I will 
marry you.” 

In the hope of bettering his fortune, and with the full 
consent of his betrothed, he then set out for California. 
“And,” said he, “I went—and from the hour I landed 
everything I touched turned to gold. About the time the 
girl became of age I wrote her that I was deeply involved 
in business ventures, and that while I stood ready to 
come at the hour if she insisted, if I were obliged to sell 
at any certain date I feared it would be at a sacrifice, and 
if she would wait a year or two longer I hoped to retire 
with flying colors. She replied, ‘Stay just as long as you 
deem necessary, and come home thereafter as soon as 
you can.’ A short time since I sold everything out at a 
gtand figure, and am now on my way home. And the 
strangest part of the whole affair is that while waiting in 
San Francisco for the coming of the steamer I received a 
letter from the girl, stating that in some gigantic specula- 
tion carried on unknown to his family her father had lost 
all his property and was now reduced to poverty. And 
now,” added the young man, while his eyes twinkled 
merrily, “I am going home, and I am going to set the 
old man up in business.” 

At New York my father hade good-by to the generous 
young stranger, with best wishes for his health and 
happiness ; and continuing his journey to Ohio, the family 
was once again united. This was just as the air was re- 
sounding with the shouts of excited and angry citizens 
bandying the epithets, “Abolitionist !” and “Copperhead !” 
while howling orators furiously saved the country from 
the unspeakable wickedness of the other fellows—their 
neighbors—in the fierce Buchanan-Fremont campaign, so 


typical of the career of the sometimes turbulent but ever 
glorious Republic. In the tumult and the confusion, the 
far-away land of the bread-fruit, the 
where the alligator basked in the 
reeds, and the cobra coiled at 


cabbage omaha 
sunshine among the 
the rustle of coming feet; 





where, oblivious of storms, canoemen rocked on glassy 
seas, arid in swaying hammocks sefioritas slumbered in the 
siesta; all this faded off into dreamland, misty and 
ethereal; leaving only a dim and shadowy picture in the 


‘hall.of memory. Ortw BELKNAP. 
Vatiry, Washington. 





The World’s ecatest ‘Revlorer. 


BY CHARLES HALLOCK. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

For thirty years I have known Dr. Robt. Bell, F. R. S., 
Chief of the Geological Survey of Canada. To his 
personal canvass Forest AND STREAM is largely indebted 
for its carly prestige and strength in the New Dominion. 
This month he is starting out on his forty-third year of 
continuous field work in British North America, his des- 
tination being the Great Slave Lake in the Mackenzie 


* River Basin, N. W. T., lat. 63 degrees, of which he is to 


make a topographical and geological survey. The lake is 

300 miles long and 3,000 miles off, though now acces- 

= nearly all the way from Ottawa by rail and steam- 
at. 

Although fifty-seven years of age, and exposed all these 
years to the rigors of high latitudes, he writes me that he 
is in perfect health and vigor, and able to get about as 
well as ever. This fact he attributes to a knowledge of 
how to take care of himself. “No matter how tired I 
am,” he says, “I see that'I always have a comfortable and 
dry bed of brush or some substitute, every night. I al- 
ways dry my clothes, or change to dry ones if I can have 
a change, and do not go without more meals than I can 
help.” He has always followed the simplest methods in 
his out of door life, carrying no tent or impedimenta in 
the shape of camp furniture; his habit being to “go light” 
and live off the country. Where fish or game was not to 
be had, he has subsisted on the plain common food of the 
voyageur, and taken no alcoholic drinks. He is up to 
all sorts of expedients in emergencies, and does not! believe 
in “accidents” and misadventures; and has never had 
any, because he knows how to avoid them. Old cam- 
paigners of this ilk never think of exploiting their suffer- 
ings and hairbreadth escapes as evidences of heroism 
worthy of plaudit. On the contrary, they would be morti- 
fied to admit them. Yet I find in an official publication 
like the U. S. Geographical Magazine for June fulsome 
congratulations for a callow adventurer who visited the 
country north of the Great Slave Lake in 1892-3-4, upon 
being “able to live where earlier explorers starved and 
froze,” and the reviewer parades his manifold “survivals 
from starvation and storm, from wounded animals and 
treacherous natives, from desperate exhaustion and in- 
sidious freezing, from engulfment in muskeg pools and 
hidden ice crevices, from wrecking in rapids and capsizing 
in surf,” as not only the natural incidents and con- 
comitants of voyaging in high latitudes, but as credit 
marks for heroism and endurance! Quite likely these 
recitals might impress the home members of travel 
clubs, but to my own mind, to glory in what one has 
suffered through inexperience or awkwardness would 
seem to be about as sensible as to boast how many rod 
tips a man had broken in a season on a salmon stream, as 
evidence of prowess in handling big fish. 

Nevertheless many of our popular scientists with official 
indorsements are able to scoop a moiety of honors 
for so-called discoveries which were old before they were 
born. Like Schoolcraft, for instance, the pioneer of this 
guild, who claimed the credit of discovering the sources of 
the Mississippi (officially), while employing as his guide 
an old woodsman named Morrison, who had trapped all 
over that region for thirty years previously; or like 
students of Bowdoin in 1896, who exploited the dis- 
covery of high falls at the head of Ivuktuk Inlet, in Lab- 
rador, which were described in 1836 by factor McLean, of 
a Hudson’s Bay Company’s post located close by! 

Puerile summer outings like these pale into nonentity 
beside the stupendous life work of explorers like Dr. Bell 
and William Ogilvie, of the Dominion Survey, which cover 
almost the northern half of this continent. Already the 
published reports of Dr. Bell alone comprise more than 
180 titles on.a great variety of scientific subjects, yet so 
quietly and unostentatiously have his duties been per- 
formed that the public is not cognizant of them, nor per- 
haps ever heard of him, while plaudits attend the high 
roller who has compassed the earth in eighty days, or 
perchance outlined a rapid transit trip to Mars or the 
moon. Meanwhile, immense geographical areas have been 
mapped and charted and districted and divided into 
Territories and Provinces and settled, which had been 
terra incognita until this indomitable surveyor first set 
foot on them. And up to present date no abstract of 
these researches has ever been published. Modesty or 
preoccupation has intervened, though he has been often 
importuned. But at last I have procured from him the 
subjoined enumeration, which reads like Revelation, and 
for which I am sure you will congratulate me and your 
numerous readers. 


Beginning in 1857, as a youth of fifteen, under the late . 
Sir W. E. Lp 


gan, Director of the Geological Survey, he 
served for the first three years as assistant to the prin- 
cipal members of the staff, and has continued as the head 
of parties in the same work ever since. Commencing on 
the east side of the continent, his surveys comprise the 
Gaspé Peninsula from Percé to Rimouski, and from the 
St. Lawrence to the Baie des Chaleurs, and thence to 
Quehéc, the eastern townships, the Saguenay and Lake St. 
John region, the north shore of the Gulf of St. Law- 
rence, the west coast and the interior of Newfound- 
land and parts of Nova Scotia and New Brunswick. He 
has coasted all around the Labrador peninsula, from the 
Saguenay, via Bellisle, its eastern or Atlantic coast, its 
northern’ coast, which forms the south side of the Hud- 
son Straits, and its western coast, which is the east side of 
Hudson and James’ bays, besides some of the islands lying 
fdr off this coast, Dr. Bell has computed the area of the 
Labrador peninsula to be 560,000 square English statute 
miles, 6r‘considetably more fhan ‘the comhined areas of 
Great Britain* and’ Ireland, France, Germany, Belgium 


and Holland. 
In «1897 our ‘friend made a survey of most of the 
‘southern coast of the great Island of affinland, ite 


to Greenland, and which is only exceeded in size by this 


ice-covered island and by Australia, being 1,100 miles in 


length. Besides surveying its southern coast, he made 
an exploration of the interior, as far as the large lakes, 


only one of which had ever before been seen bv a white 
man. - 


He has visited some of the large islands at the north. 


end of Hudson Bay, that -great inland sea of our con- 
tinent, which he described more than twenty years ago as 
the Mediterranean of North America. He has in different 
years explored and, in fact, surveyed the whole east 
coast of Hudson Bay, except a few miles in the north 
part, from the Straits south to the head of James’ Bay, 
also parts of the west coast of this inland sea from Marble 
Island to Moose Factory, at its southern extremity. In- 
strumental or, in some cases, good track surveys have 
been made by him of the rivers flowing into James’ Bay 
from the southeast, south, southwest and west. The 
largest of these is the Noddawai—a bigger stream than 
the Ottawa, and which drains an area exceeding that of 
England. The great west branch of the Noddawai had 
no recognized name, and by common consent it has been 
called Bell River, in honor of the man who first called at- 
tention to its existence and made an instrumental survey 
of its entire course. In connection with this work, he 
also surveyed a chain of lakes from the Waswanipi to the 
Ruperts River, and mapped out the whole of this great 
region, heretofore a blank. 

The other principal rivers mentioned as flowing into 
James’ Bay are the Moose and its larger branches (Matta- 
gami, Missinaibi, etc.), the Albany to its source and its 
branches (Kenagami, Kabinakagami, Ogoké, etc.), the 
Ottawapiskat—the next river north of the Albany, 400 
miles long and as large as the Rhine. 

Further north he has done the Hayes, Steel and Hill 
rivers, Oxford Lake, Knee Lake, etc., as well as the 
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whole of the Nelson—one of the great rivers of the world 
—which drains the continent west to the Rocky Moun- 
tains, besides some of its tributary streams, also the Great 
and Little Churchill rivers. ; 

Coming back to more southern latitudes, his geological 
work comprises the Ottawa River from its mouth to its 
extreme source, including surveys of the Gatineau, the 
Upper Ottawa and some of the streams east of Lake 
Temiscamingue, the Montreal River and the country 
to the north and south of it, the country north of Lake 
Huron to the watershed, Lake Nipissing and Mattawa 
River, the French, Spanish, Missisagi and White rivers 
to their sources; Blind, Thessalon and Garden rivers, also 
Lake Temagami, Lady Evelyn and surrounding lakes; 
Temagami and Sturgeon rivers; and all the geographical 
as well as geological features in the Sudbury mining dis- 
trict. He had visited every square mile of the several 
islands of the Manitoulin chain before any township sur- 
veys had been made or a single ‘settler had gone there. 
His purely geological labors comprise the western or lake 
peninsula of Ontario, while on the north side of Lake 
Superior, besides the geological work, he surveyed nearly 
all the rivers, Nipigon Lake, the uppermost of the Great 
Lakes of the St. Lawrence; Nipigon River, Long Lake 
and Pic River, and the country northward of these to the 
Albany, and most of the thirteen rivers flowing into 
Lake Nipigon, together with their lakes. Westward of 
Lake Superior he has explored all the wooded country to 
the prairies and made the first passably good map of 
the Lake of the Woods (published in 1881). In the 
northern parts these extended operations included Min- 
nietaki Lake, Lonely Lake (100 miles long), and Lake 
St. Joseph or Osnaburgh Lake, nearly as large, the Eng- 
lish River and its chain of lakes, Shoal Lake and Red 
Lake, and its river. The international boundary line was 
examined geologically from Lake Superior westward to 
Lake of the Woods, including Rainy Lake and River. 

A track-survey was made of most of the shores of Lake 
Winnipeg; Lake Manitoba and the boat route from it to 
Lake Winnipeg were explored, as well as the “mountains” 
along the west side of the Winnipeg Basin, and a track 
survey, showing the details of the course of Red River 
from Winnipeg City to the lake of the same name. 
Further west the Assinnaboine, Swan and Qu’Appelle 
rivers were lored, as well as considerable portions of 
the North South Saskatchewan, also the prairie re- 

ion between these ‘Streams, and thence southward to 
Fontana. Two routes were, explored from the North 


-- 


Saskatchewan to Clearwater River, and a good-track sur- 
vey made of Lac la Biche and its river to the Athabasca, 
as well as of this stream itself all the way to Athabasca 
Lake, and of the waters around its western extremity, Lac 
la Loche, Clear Lake and Isle 4 la Crosse, Beaver River, 
Green Lake and the route thence to Prince Albert. 

The above enumeration Dr. Bell -has put down 
hastily from memory, but it does not by any means men- 
tion all the geological and topographical work which 
has been personally accomplished by him. He is also fairly 
entitled to credit for additional work performed under 
his immediate superintendence by field assistants whom 
he has trained and specially equipped for each ‘particular 
survey. Some of these which we recall are the Megiskun 
and Waswanipi rivers and connected lakes, a route south 
from Lake Mistassini toward Lake St. John, God’s Lake, 
Island Lake, various rivers on the east side of Lake 
Winnipeg, Pine River from Cross Lake, on Nelson 
River, westward to Moose Lake and the Saskatchewan, 
and this river itself, two routes from this stream north- 
ward to Reindeer Lake, this large lake itself; Wollaston 
Lake and route thence to Athabasca Lake, this lake and 
the chain of lakes forming the upper Churchill River, 
Black Sturgeon Lake and River, Cat Lake and River, with 
the connected lakes, the Abitibi River and numerous other 
important features in various regions. 

Dr. Bell was on all the steamship expeditions sent by the 
Canadian Government to Hudson Straits and Bay. In 
addition to his duties as geologist and naturalist, he was 
medical officer on the Neptune and Alert expeditions, but 
on the Diana expedition of 1897 he was obliged to leave 
the ship in order to make his surveys by means of a yacht 
and boat, so that it became necessary to take out another 
medical man. 

At the close of his field operations in 1880 he sailed by 
the Hudson’s Bay Company’s barque Ocean Nymph, from 
York Factory, on the west side of the bay, to London, and 
had a long and very stormy voyage. He has passed 
through Hudson Straits nine different times, and having 
studied the navigability of these waters is considered an 
authority ‘on this subject. 

On account of the length of time he has devoted to the 
work, together with the fact that the expenses were de- 
frayed by the Government, and with a great capacity for 
physical endurance, Dr. Bell has been enabled to accom- 
plish a greater amount of geographical and geological 
work than any other man in America, or probably in any 
other country. As most of this work was in heretofore 
unknown regions without many distinctive names, he 
has been obliged to give a vast number of such. names as 
a necessity for the sake of identification and description. 
Mr. George Johnson, the official Dominion statistician, 
who has paid great attention to this matter, calls him the 
principal place-name, father of Canada. 

More of the above work was done by: canoes with In- 
dian and half-breed voyageurs than by any other method, 
but the coasts of Hudson Bay, Lakes Superior, Winnipeg 
and Manitoba were explored by means of boats. His 
work on the prairies and plains was all done before 
treaties had been made with the Indians, before there were 
any mounted police, and before the international boundary 
line was run—when horse-stealing was considered a 
virtue and buffalo were abundant.. Under these circum- 
stances he had many very exciting experiences and ad- 
ventures. 

Before closing this brief outline of Dr. Bell’s career I 
might add that any part of his time which was not re- 
quired for actual official work he utilized to study and 
graduate as a bachelor of science, a doctor of medicine and 
master in surgery, to study practical chemistry under 
Lord Playfair and others in the old country, to travel in 
Europe in different years and to become a professor for 
five sessions in Queen’s University, which conferred upon 
him the degree of LL.D. He is a fellow of many learned 
societies, among them the Royal Society of London, 
which is the highest distinction for scientists in the 
British Empire. He married an accomplished Scottish 
lady, and his daughters, who were educated in Germany 
and France, and the eldest of whom was last year pre- 
sented to Queen Victoria, are noted for their talents. 

While making his extraordinary record of geological 
and typographical survey and exploration Dr. Bell has 
had more adventures and thrilling experiences and more 
hardships from fatigue, wet and other discomforts, lack 
of provisions, etc., and has seen more of the game and 
fish, the real wild Indians and Eskimos and the Hudson’s 
Bay Company’s people of all ranks than any other white 
man, or any Indian that ever lived. He has improved his 
unequaled opportunities to map out the geographical 
distribution of the forest trees of Canada, has collected 
the folk-lore of the various Indian tribes and of the 
Eskimos, has taken great numbers of photographs in the 
far-away regions, and has made extensive geological and 
botanical collections, and observations on a variety of sub- 
jects.. He has a rare genius for telling his experiences, 
and although he has never written them out from his field 
notes, the original records in his possession would fill 
many most entertaining and useful volumes. As the 
author of this running biographical sketch I am proud 
of the distinction of first making public this record of 
marvelous achievements. 


A Mother Bass. 


New York, July 10.—Editor Forest and Streain:> Per- 
haps some of your readers would be interested in a 
little fish story, which, by the way, is quite true.’ While 
on a short stay at Lake George I discovered a large black 
bass about 1oft. from our dock, where she Had her bed 
and hatched out the largest brood of young ones I ever saw 
at one time. Other fish seem to annoy her, and I have seen 
her chase a pickerel twice and three times her size. 

One of the small boys while fishing off the dock hooked 
her, and Mrs. Bass gave him quite an exciting time, un- 
til finally some of the men came to his rescue and suc- 
ceeded in landing her on the dock, where we took the hook 
from her mouth and put her back to take care of her 
young. She is now so tame that the children throw her 
worms; and it is very interesting to see one of the gamest 
fish that swim eat her meals to the satisfaction of young 
and old. G. O. WAKEMAN. 

The Forzst anv Stream is : 

ie put to presse each week on Tuesday. 


latest by Monday and as ciueh' eurtier to practicable.” -— 
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Hunt, Hunt, Anyway. 


Few. are the pleasures iri this world that are more allur- 
ing, more fascinating and more exhilarating than .the 
wholesome pleasure enjoyed by the sportsman who takes 
tothe woods for “all there is in it.” By that I do not 
mean the one who goes in, rough shod, bent wholly upon 
wanton slaughter and a big “bag,” but I mean the sports- 
man who goes for the lasting, the substantial, benefit de- 
rived from an outing in the woods, by one bent on 
recreation. 

One can scarcely call it recreation to go into the brush 
and from early morning till sundown plod hither and yon- 
der, reckoning on naught but o’ertaking his game. At the 
close of a day’s outing of that description, the hunter finds 
himself jaded and weary; his clothes are sticky with per- 
spiration,.and the evening air is apt to chill him so that 
when he wakes next morning he finds he has contracted a 
cold. which might prove serious. All he has is a bag 
of game, perhaps a meager one, at that. And if he has 
no game at all—oh, my! He can tell you nothing about 
that hunt save that he was deucedly tired when he reache 
camp. He, perhaps, has enjoyed the diversion from the 
business cares, but he is not refreshed. His day was 
fraught with violent exertion and many briar wounds. 

With the sportsman who seeks recreation and goes 
hunting for ‘all there is in it,” it is different. He re- 
turns to camp sorry that the day was so short; slightly 
fatigued though not jaded, but just tired enough to enjoy 
a smoke and a little chat by the camp-fire before retirin 
for a peaceful, refreshing sleep. Whether his quest of 
game proved futile or not, he can relate incidents of the 
day that will interest his listeners. He has been an ob- 
server of the many things of interest with which his way 
was strewn. He has been studying nature in nature’s 
own open volumes, and has learned something new in re- 
gard to the habits or diet of some one or more of the 
natural occupants of the woods. He may even have 
corked up in a discharged shell some strange species of 
worm or insect which arouses his curiosity. When he 
empties his game bag he may be more choice of some 
little plant, or flower, or rare specimen of bark, or of 
some peculiarly deformed berry, or bud, or some other 
little rare work of nature that is concealed in one corner, 
than he is of all the game it contains. His hunger for a 
better acquaintance with nature is more ravenous than 
is his hunger for game dinners. He can always find 
food for that mental hunger though the hunger for game 
may not be readily appeased; therefore, the sportsman 
who, hunting for “all there is in it,” hunts the nature of 
the woods as well as the game of the woods, is sure to be 
gratified in one way at least. 

Many abandon the idea of enjoying the benefits of a 
week or two in the woods as soon as it is thought of 
simply because they are behind in marksmanship, thereby 
losing good food for a tired over-worked brain; for the 
study of nature’s open book is not irksome; on the con- 
trary, it discloses something new at every turn. 

Cuas. H SMmopett. 


Pioneer Days.—VIII. 


BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON, 


Wuewn Ethan Allen was dispatched on his mission of 
“preaching politics” to the Canadians, Josiah was de- 
tailed as one of his guards, and so chanced to be with 
him in the unfortunate attempt to capture Montreal. 
Major Brown. failing unaccountably to co-operate with 
Allen, the latter was forced to surrender, but Josiah 
managed to slip away and secrete himself in a dry ditch, 
from which he saw Allen attacked by a gigantic Indian, 
and Allen seizing a British officer by the shoulders 
swung him around as a shield between himself and his 
assailant until the latter was compelled to desist. 

At nightfall Josiah made his way to the south shore 
and searched for a boat. Turning a shoulder of the 
shore, he came upon two Indians engaged in baling 
a canoe; their guns leaned against a tree at a little dis- 
tance behind them. He got between them and their 
arms; and then, with his rifle cocked and aimed at them, 
demanded their surrender, to which there was nothing 
for them but to submit very sullenly. He placed the 
guns in the boat and set forth, making with all speed to 
a light on the other shore. : The Indians ran yelling 
along the shore in quest of another boat to: pursue 
him, but he had no further trouble from them; and 
making the passage safely, after dropping the: captured 
guns in midstream, he continued his retreat until daylight, 
making frequent detours from the bank of the Richelieu, 
which was his guide, to avoid houses, forts and small de- 
ear of troops which he now and then fell in 
with. 

At dawn he secreted himself in the woods, where he 
lay all day, suffering hunger, thirst and weariness, and 
frequent chance of discovery. 

At nightfall he ventured forth, and coming to a house 
made a reconnoisance through the window. There was 
no one in the room but a woman anda girl; the table 
was set for supper, with a brown loaf, a piece of pork 
and a bottle of whisky, en esprit; so, going to the | 
he entered without ceremony, seized the eatables and 
the bottle and made off, while the frightened inmates 
shrunk into a corner, crossing themselves and calling 
on all thé saints to peoneds them, and then uttering 
shrieks of alarm, which presently brought half a dozen 
jabbering habitants upon the scene and into speedy 
search for the bold Bostonais. Fortunately for him, they 
hunted in a:pack, and kept up such a continual jabber 
that he easily eluded them. 

When at a safe distance he sat down and made a hearty 
meal, and then, refreshed by a draft of fiery liquor, he 
continued his perilous journey until daybreak, then lay 
by again till night. : 

Once, as he Jay at dusk in a grain field, one of a 
searching party actually stumbled over him, but before 
he could make an outcry seen was upon him, grgged 
and bound him, and wormed his way out of the field with- 
out discovery. Another time when he was reconnoiter- 
ing a house in hope of getting food, he succeeded in 
getting the capote of the owner, which afforded him so 
good disguise that he joined a prancing on his 
own pursuit, and got well on his way during the day. 
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“The holy Bostonais is more cunning than a fox,” said 
one of his pursuers whom he came face to face with. 
Josiah’s bad French betrayed him, and as the habitant 
hissed out a long-drawn “ah!” and opened his mouth to 
give the alarm, Josiah’s gun’ barrel crashed down upon 
his skull. Safety demanded that he should be given his 
quietus, but the Yankee’s heart was too tender yet for 
such outright murder, and he contented himself with 
taking his tobacco, pipe and steel, which he was greatly 
in need of, and then, gagging his adversary, left him to 
recover his wits at leisure. 

At last he came to where the Richelieu draws the 
waters of Champlain to its channel, and here he began 
searching for a craft of some sort, He found a pirogue 
drawn up on the shore, and was groping in and about 
it for a paddle, preparatory to launching it, and already 
was exulting in an easy escape by the open way of the 
lake, when his blood was turned to ice by a voice de- 
manding in English: : 

“Stand and surrender!” 

He turned about and was confronted by a dozen armed 
men, who seemed to have arisen from the earth, so silently 
and suddenly had they appeared. He threw down his 
gun in vexation and despair at being taken just when 
deliverance was within his reach. — 

His captors now gathered about him, and he ex- 
perienced as great a revulsion of emotions when he 
discovered in the dim light that they wore the green 
uniform of Warner’s Rangers. 

Explanations followed, and he was filled with disgust 
when he learned from the scouting party that St. Johns 
had,surrendered, and that for all these anxious days and 
nights he had been dodging detachments of Americans 
and posts that were already in their hands. 

Having thus rejoined his regiment, he served with it 
until the expiration of the term of enlistment, when he 
returned to the new commonwealth of Vermont. 


Old Nag’s Head. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I am glad to see reference to Nag’s Head in your last 
issue. Once it was a famous resort, two generations back. 
Its natural attractions combine all that Cape May, At- 
lantic City and Long Branch afford, besides wild fowl 
shooting and fishing there and in the vicinity, such as 
your unsophisticated readers never dreamed of, while two 
miles or so across the Sound, at Roanoke Island, is one of 
the most unique historical spots along the Atlantic coast— 
full of novelties and natural freaks, besides comprising 
the site of Sir Walter Raleigh’s lost colony of 1587, Gen. 
Burnside’s headquarters in 1862, old Confederate breast- 
works, mammoth grape vines covering acres, shifting sand 
domes which have already buried acres of pine forest 
6oft. deep, negro self-governing communities, Disciple 
churches, tropical verdure, old windmills, hard shell 
clams, and other articles of virtu. And the air is as 
cool there all summer long as it is at Long Branch or 
Martha’s Vineyard, without being humid or foggy, while 
it is only a holiday jaunt to reach there at a minimum cost 
of traveling expenses. 

I wrote up this region, partially for the Forest AND 
Srream’s issue of Jan. 14, 1892, and could add an in- 
teresting supplementary chapter on the Kingdom of 
Manteo, if worth while, which would set cloyed summer 
sojourners on the qui vive. There is no coast region like 
Nag’s Head, while all along the outer beach there is a 
cordon of life saving stations, lighthouses and banker 
settlements of a salty and quite primitive character, where 
wild beach ponies range in herds on the intervening salt 
marshes and dig in the sand for water to quench their 
thirst. In August the animals are rounded up, assorted 
and put on the market, while the colts are branded and 
turned out to grass again and to the mercies of the 
winter storms. Many of them are used by the beach 
patrols. Cuartes HALLOcK. 


Critique of a New Reader. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

During dull spells of business this spring and summer 
for pastime I have been reading Forest AND STREAM. 
I read it all, advertisements first, generally, as I want to 
see what people have for sale. Then I read the contrib- 
uted articles. I find them all interesting, especially the 
reminiscences of the older people. The majority of your 
contributors seem to be men of matured minds, with suf- 
ficient literary ability to portray past and present ex- 
periences in glowing words that make unbidden tears 
flow from our eyes and a great big choking lump come 
up in our throats, as we think of youthful pleasures in 
forests filled with furred and feathered creatures, and 
streams well stocked with finny tribes. They all tell of 
the happy experiences and incidents of early days, boy- 
ish pranks and pleasures, or fishing and hunting excur- 
sions. It seems that as we grow older we all become ret- 
rospective, living in the past as far as our happiness is 
concerned. Nothing seems so joyous as boyish delights, 
when we were free from care; no food tastes as good to 
us as that in the old home, when, after roaming the 
woods or following the streams, we came home with 
ravenous appetites, “most starved to death.” 

So many regard the fisherman as a lazy lout, the 
hunter as only a buther, whose feelings are hardened by 
slaughter of the game he pursues. But I don’t see that it 
has that effect on your contributors. Finer feelings I 
have never seen portrayed, more affecting pathos ex- 
hibited, more genuine love shown for the old home and 
the old folks. there, than by writers in Forrest AND 
STREAM as they relate their boyish experiences and ma- 
turer adventures when away from the everlasting grind 
of modern business. The nearer we get to nature, the 
better we are.. Shooting game and catching fish to sup- 

y our wants should not have any more Srdening ef- 
ects than does the raising of sheep, cattle, hogs and poul- 
try on men who are engaged in doing so. 

I have been a fisherman ever since, as a, ten-year-old 
youngster, with a peeled elm sapling for a rod, a tow- 
string for a line, a t wire for a hook, and a white 
grub for a bait, I made my first cast into the creek that 

, tan through our Ohio farm. . There mans ioe on my 
line; thought I had hooked a, whale; la a big white 
perch over my head into the meadow beyond; was so 


‘ 


‘in number, on a brace between the studding. 
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scared that I started for home, and never stopped until I 
dragged pole, line and fish into the house, for fear the 
whole outfit would get away. In maturer years I have 
fished the upper Mississippi River for black and white 
bass, jack salmon, pickerel and channel cats; Lake. Pon-. 
chartrain for crabs; Mobile Bay and Aransas Pass for 
sharks when the tide was going out, many years ago. 
Now I. won't die happy until I go South again and 
catch a tarpon. 

In a woods abounding with foxes, squirrels, coons, 
possums, ground hogs, blacksnakes, quail, pheasants, 
wild pigeons, owls and smaller birds, were made my first 
attempts at shooting with a long musket that had: done 
duty in the Mexican war. It was so heavy that I had 
to rest across a rail in shooting at quails trailing through 
the corn field in autumn, or prop it in the forks of a sap- 
ling while aiming at wild pigeons in a dead tree. With 
supreme delight I brought home what game I could hit, 
while my big brother walloped me for wasting so much - 
of his powder and shot. SENEX. 


Ghainyal History. 


Some Curious Nesting Sites. 


In his search for birds’ nests, ‘the oologist often meets 
with disappointment; but the nests which he does find 
are frequently in such position, as to surroundings, and 
of such material in construction, as to cause the collector 
to wonder if his feathered friends are not possessed of 
superior intelligence. 

Among all breeding birds known to me, I find few as 
changeable in their nesting habits as our own Lay’s pheebe. 
This bird that “nests naturally on rocks,” adapts itself to 
its surroundings, and builds its nest almost anywhere. 

In the foothill region of this locality, or along the 
eastern front range of the Rockies, there are numerous 
abandoned mineral and farming claims, on which there is 
usually a deserted cabin and “prospect hole” or well, rang- 
ing in depth from 10 to 3oft. The walls of these wells re- 
main in position for years without support, partly from the 
nature of the soil, but more from the fact that very little 
rain falls during the year. From the erosions that occur 
little pockets are formed in the sides of these holes and 
wells, and our pheebe finds suitable support in them for 
its nests. 

Down the mouth of these wells the birds may be seen 
in early spring carrying material for their nests; grass 
with little pellets of dirt attached, old rags; anything 
handy is utilized, until sufficient has been collected to make 
a substantial nest; the whole is lined with sheep’s wool, 
cotton or cattle hair, and on this soft bed four or five pure 
white eggs are laid, sometimes three and even two; rarely 
six eggs form a set complement. But while the well is 
occupied the cabin is not forgotten, and another pair of 
pheebes may be building a home for their prospective 
young in some little nook of the building. 

Frequently a suitable place for the nest is found under 
a bridge, or a culvert is chosen; and I have found them 
nesting in a crevice of a limestone ledge, or an arroya. 

In May, 1806, a pair of pheebes built a nest in an out- 
house on one of these abandoned farms near here, in 
which four eggs were laid, but for the lack of sufficient 
support the nest fell from its position, and the eggs were 
consequently ruined. 

The birds came to my home and built their nest on a 
projection under the eaves of the house, and here raised 
their young in security. The following year, 18907, they 
returned to the old buildings, constructing their nest, of 
the usual materials, on a shelf inside the cabin, entering 
through a broken window pane; depositing two S$ as 
a full set. These were taken, but were immediately fol-° 
lowed by a set of five, placed in the same nest. 

Last year they returned and built a very bulky structure, 
composed largely of bright colored rags with an empty 
bottle as a foundation, and on the same shelf on whic 
the previous one had been built. 

This year a pair of pheebes, possibly of the same 
family, are rearing a brood of five young in another room 
of the cabin. 

The picture in the Osprey of a year ago, of the Euro- 
pean robin’s nest, built in an old tea kettle, brings to mind 
a peculiar nesting site of the Western lark sparrow. In 
1889 I flushed a female of this sparrow from her nest, 
built in a fruit can which had been thrown out upon the 
hillside. The nest completely filled the can, which was 
lying on its side, and contained a fine set of five fresh 
eggs. This bird often builds its nest, for protection it 
would seem, in the midst of the thorny cactus bushes so 
common to Colorado. 

A nest of the red-shafted flicker was found between 
the walls of a building in the year previous. The parent 
bird had chiseled an entrance through the outside wall, 
and descending to a depth of 3ft., had laid her S, seven 
o nesting 
material was used. The eggs, well advanced in incuba- 
tion, lay scattered over the rough timber, in such manner 
that the bird could. have covered but two of them at a 
time without drawing them together. 

A king bird near here found an odd position for a 
nest on the top of a fence post. The center of the post 
had rotted away, leaving a cavity barely sufficient for the 
materials necessary to construct a warm nest. Four eggs 
were taken from the nest, and the parent birds immediate- 
ly began the construction of a new nest in an oak. near 
by, in which they brought to maturity three young, one 
Mie teats of ip, Leaigia. the ‘tome’ Minds 

spring of 1 rought same bir uum- 
ably, back to the fence oa which the neaiaieiioe ont of 
four has been laid. I once knew this bird to build its 
nest on the dead branch of an apple tree, the, bleached 
material of which the nest was constructed blending 
nicely with the moss-covered bark that the nest was 
seen with difficulty. Another case of protective 
bird architecture. 

Brewer's blackbird often has vain in 
nesting sites, usually building on 
bush, and occasionally well up in i 
ago I found a.nest in a. fence corner, concealed 


view by posts and poles, and not soyds. from 
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another one was built on the end of a log under the eaves 
of a shanty once used as a chicken roost. The past spring 


- 


@ pair of these blackbirds built their nest in the cavity. 


of a pine stump near where I was at work, and which 
had been used formerly by woodpeckers and sparrow 
hawks, before the wood had rotted away from the out- 
side, TORERS % unserviceable, Here their first set was 
destroyed by bird enemies, but after the lapse of several 
days another set was laid in the same nest, which nothing 
thus far has disturbed. 

We might mention other as peculiar positions as those 
already related, but enough kas been written for the pur- 
poses of this article. P. L. Jones. 


Bugxan, Colo., June 23. 





Age Attained by the Right Whale. 
Correspondence London Field. 


In the Field of May 27 is a note by Mr. Harting, in 
which he alludes to the fact of a harpoon having been 
found embedded in the body of a right whale killed in 
Bering Sea, which there is evidence to show had been 
carried by the whale between thirty-six and forty years, 
and he raises the question as to the age attained by these 
cetaceans. Many instances of the finding of harpoons em- 
bedded in the flesh of whales are recorded by Scoresby, 
Eschricht and Reinhardt, Dr. Brown and others, and I 
may mention two recent occurrences of the sort. In 1889 
the Windward killed a very large bull whale in the 
Greenland Sea, the longest slip of whalebore of which 
measured 11ft. 8in. Embedded in the blubber was found 
a harpoon of a fashion which was introduced about the 
year.1850, but, being found inferior to the usual pattern, 
was soon discarded. This harpoon must, therefore, have 
been carried by the whale little short of forty years. In 
1894 the Terra Nova killed a very large whale, with 12ft. 
whalebone, in Lancaster Sound, in which was found an 
old harpoon bearing the name of the Jean, of Bo’ness. As 
this vessel had been lost in the ice thirty-seven years be- 
fore, the harpoon must have been carried something like 
forty years. There is a curious similarity of time in 
many of these instances. It appears that the harpoons 
become encysted in gristly substance, and are often quite 
bright when recovered. 

But it is the concluding portion of Mr. Harting’s note 
which raises a point of great interest, and one with 
regard to which very little is known, viz., the age attained 
by these giant cetaceans. That it is very considerable I 
think there can be no doubt; but, as might be expected, 
there is very little direct evidence; and from the nature 
of the case it can hardly be expected it should be other- 
wise. Judging from analogy, an animal which requires 
‘twenty-seven years to arrive at maturity would probably 
survive under favorable conditions to at least 100 years. 





Florida Egrets and Steamboat Shooters. 


But incomparably the handsomest member of the fam- 
ily (I speak of such as I saw) was the great white egret. 
In truth, the epithet “handsome” seems almost a vulgar- 
ism as applied to a creature so superb, so utterly and 
transcendently splendid. I saw it—in a way to be sure 
uf it—only once. Then, on an island in the Hillsborough, 
two birds stood in the dead tops of low, scrubby trees, 
fully exposed in the most favorable of lights, their long 
dorsal trains drooping behind them and swaying gently 
in the wind. I had never seen anything so magnificent. 
And when I returned, two or three hours afterward, from 
a jaunt up the beach to Mosquito Inlet, there they still 
were, as if they had not stirred in all that time. The 
reader should understand that this egret is between 4 and 
sit. in length, and measures nearly 5ft. from wing tip to 
wing tip, and that its plumage throughout is of spotless 
white. It is pitiful to think how constantly a bird of 
that size and color must be in danger of its dife. 

Happily, the lawmakers of the State have done some- 
thing of recent years for the protection of such defense- 
less beauties. Happily, too, shooting from the river 
boats is no longer permitted—on the regular lines, that 
is. I myself saw a young gentleman stand on the deck 
of an excursion steamer, with a rifle, and do his worst to 
kill or maim every living thing that came in sight, from 
a spotted sandpiper to a turkey buzzard! I call him a 
“gentleman”; he was in gentle company, and the fact 
that he chewed gum industriously would, I fear, hardly 
invalidate his claim to that title. The narrow river wound 
in and out between low, densely wooded banks, and the 
beauty of the shifting scene was enough almost to take 
one’s breath away; but the crack of the rifle was not less 
frequent on that account. Perhaps the sportsman was a 
Southerner to whom river scenery of that enchanting 
kind was an old story. More likely he was a Northerner 
—one of the men aA thank heaven they are “not sen- 
timental.”—Bradford Torrey in Atlantic Monthly. 


Hens as Mousers. 


We need not go to Kansas to find a mouse-catching 
hen, Pine Tree! Come right back to the Pine Tree 
State. Thirty years I lay in a burrow on the haymow 
with my head out, and that buried in the tale of “Heavy- 
hatchet, the Bold Scout”—did you read it, P. T.? Near 
me a small black hen roamed across the hay, singing and 
making darts. A big, dark grasshopper (?) sprang from 
a hollow and after him ran the hen, with feet twittering 
over the straw and wings half-opened. The pace was too 
hot for the hopper. The hen seemed to turn as swiftly 
as he, and presently he took a headlong dive for the 
“floor, some i2ft. or more below. Well, that hen went right 
after him. A hawk couldn’t have made the swoop pro- 
fessionally better than she, with wings half-closed. Be- 
fore she struck the floor I was in the air after her—why I 
didn’t break something Heaven only 
scudded toward the hen house I ran too, to see what her 
prey was, and it was a big surprise to me to find fee 

-sized mouse. I guess Maine hens can do as ze ? 


y, on a pinch. 
_ A well-known ornithologist and author of books on 
birds writes: “I have read with much. satisfaction a con- 
tribution from Didymus . and editorial. comment on a 
reply thereto in late numbers of Forest anp Stream.” 


knows—and as she 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
Game Bagq and Gun. 


The July number of the Game Laws in Brief and Woodcraft 
Magazine is now ready. See advertisément of it. 








New Brunswick Notes. 


Your correspondent, Special, whose preference for facts 
is well known, seems to have picked up an odd specimen 
of fiction when he says that “Mr. L, Dana Chapman, of 
the Megantic Fish arttd Game Club, has positive informa- 
tion that the Canadian Government has decided to open 
September to the hunting of moose, caribou, deer, par- 
tridges and other birds.” The Canadian Government has 
no jurisdiction over the subject of game except as it 
comes within the scope of the customs laws. The game 
laws in vogue in Canada are the product of the cheerful 
ignorance of the respective provincial legislatures. None 
of these laws in any way resemble each other. Nova 
Scotia, for instance, prohibits the shooting of “Ameri- 
can elk,” while the solons of New Brunswick offer a 
bounty of $5 per head upon non-resident wolves! 

Possibly Special has reference to the New Brunswick 
game law, which was amended at the last session of the 
Legislature and then put on the shelf. The big game sea- 
son here for the past two years has opened Sept. 1 and 
closed Jan. 1., and such is the law this year. In 1900 it 
is probable that the opening will be changed to Sept. 15. 
An argument which has been used in favor of the change 
is that in the great majority of cases the horns of moose, 
caribou and deer, especially those of the younger bucks, 
are in the velvet until after Sept. 1. It is also pointed 
out that the aquatic habits of moose and deer in the 
warm weather months render them too easy a mark on 
that date. A further contention is that if the opening 
were later fewer carcasses would be rendered valueless 
by hot weather. 

When the bill now before the Canadian House of 
Commons enabling visiting sportsmen to take out the 
carcass, or any part thereof, of game animals killed by 
them is passed, and when the section in the New Bruns- 
wick law requirinb the sportsman to take his oath on a 
$100 bill that he will not break the law is repealed, there 
will remain few, if any, legitimate grievances on the 
statute books of Canada with regard to the visiting 
sportsman. Doubtless the hunting grounds of Canada 
would be more popular if no licensing system existed; 
yet I trust this will not under present conditions be re- 
pealed. So far as New Brunswick is concerned, the li- 
cense has kept the slaughter of game within bounds, in- 
somuch that moose, caribou and deer are now found in 
localities where they were formerly unknown. It has 
enabled nine out of every ten sportsmen who have visited 
New Brunswick during the past three seasons to go 
home with a halo of antlers instead of adjectives. It 
has helped to provide a game protection fund whereby 
invertebrate game officials have been replaced by men 
who are determined to enforce the law. If the principal 
or only game of the Province were deer, no license would 
be required, as none is now required for this kind of 
game. But the moose—an animal whose habitat is be- 
coming more contracted year by year—is too valuable to 
be exposed to the slaughter that would follow the aboli- 
tion of the license system. There are now probably ten 
moose in New Brunswick where there was one twenty 
years ago, owing to the license and other restrictions 
placed upon big-game hunters. 

The stalwart Adam Moore, of Scotch Lake, has pur- 
sued every known species of game’in this country, from 
the reminiscent ground hog to the monarch moose. His 
10-bore cannon has rung the requiem of many a scud- 
ding teal and lifting snipe. His opinions in the matter 
of sport are entitled to respect, and Adam says that run- 
ning the rapids on the head of the Nepisiguit in the 
spring of the year, dropping anchor now and then to 
pick up a bear, is good enough sport for him. This was 
Adam’s first experience in bear trapping, and there were 
twenty pelts in his pile. Three of the specimens are re- 
markably fine, and will be mounted and added to the 
collection of game birds and animals in the Crown Land 
Department. 

A fishing party composed of Dr. Norris and friend, of 
Philadelphia, returned the other.day from the Nictau 
country delighted with their outing. They caught plenty 
of trout, though none of the big 7lb. lakers that were in 
evidence earlier in the season, and thirty-five moose in 
their wanderings, in addition to a goodly count of deer 
and caribou. The Doctor is going up’ there in Septem- 
ber. 

J. H. Holmes and Prof. Brown, of Buffalo, relate 
weird tales of their experience in the Long Lake county, 
up the right-hand branch. One evening, at Mud Lake, 
nine moose and four deer were sighted on the lake 
shore. The next morning a cow moose chased by a bear 
ran through the tent yard and demolished a fiddle be- 
longing to the guide. In the course of his travels, ex- 
tending over a period of four weeks, the Professor tallied 
fifty-four moose, thirty-two deer and six caribou in the 
Trousers Lake and Long Lake country. He, too, will 
return. when moose are ripe. 

There is a game countey heretofore unknown to sports- 
men, unless of the strictly hayseed type, in the vicinity 
of Grand John, Lake, at the head of one of the branches 
of the Nashwaak. It is reached y an excellent portage 
road only six miles long from Upper Keswick station. 
Moose and caribou are numerous and the cottontails 
flicker in the gloaming ‘on the ridges. The country is 
open, interspersed with lakes, ponds and barrens—a good- 
ly show in every way for the man who wants to get his 
moose without sweat or swearing. Woe is me that I 
should reveal it. 

I suppose if all the incredible fhings that really hap- 
pen in the woods were chronicled, the late Ananias would 
be canonized as a saint. While fishing at one of the 
Keswick lakes last week your correspondent hooked at 
his first cast and nrouaar to net three trout whose ag- 
gregate weight was 4!4lbs. In the remainder of the day’s 
fishing, though he stood upon the ramcat and flogged 
springholes many hours, he got onl five more fish. n 
don following day. his companion, try McLeod, at the 
same spot, just below the lilypads, hooked at his first 


cast and brought to raft three. trout whose combined 
* thos, 
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weight was precisely 4%lbs. Yet during the residuum of 
that day Mr. McLeod fished with strenuousness and only 
caught five more fish, Three things no man can under- 
stand: How the bull moose walketh off without.a sound, 
how the caribou fatteneth his ribs on the dry, white moss, 
and the ways of the lake trout in summer. 


Franx H, RIsteen. 


Frepericton, N. B., July 11. 


Self. 


PortLanD, Ind.—Editor Forest and Stream: Of late 
I’ve been studying the subject of self. Though not a sub- 
ject, strictly speaking, it is the root of many evils, up- 
rooting, in point of fact, money, said to be the root ‘of evil. 
Webster. says: “The word self signifies personal interest 
or love of private interest; sélfishness;” and quotes from 
Watts thus: “The fondness we have for self furnishes an- 
other long rank of prejudices;” and from Pope as fol- 
lows: “A man’s self may be the worst fellow to converse 
with in the world.” Observe that Pope says “may be.” 
I believe we can converse with self with perfect safety 
and derive much benefit, if, we have within what I shall 
denominate a regulator. But if we have not a regulator 
within, the animal nature will surely lead us into ex- 
cesses. Of course, the law steps in, and first cautions, 
then demands of the conscienceless sportsman (?) that 
he restrain himself. ‘Tis pity ’tis true, but so long-as 
there are men without regulators there will be use for the 
law. Here self asserts itself. Without a regulator it de- 
vises ways and means to make the law inoperative, except 
as to the other fellows. Instead of saying, “Brother, come 
up and I will show you fine sport; but bear in mind, we 
kill only what we can readily consume,” he says to him- 
self, “I want these deer and trout; that license fee of $25 
will keep the other fellows out; there won’t be anyone 
up here to watch me, and I can hound and jack as I 
please. The market will be better, too.” ‘This is self as 
Pope saw it. The legislators of Indiana said, “Fish may 
not be taken in any of the streams or lakes during the 
months of May and June;” but self (without the regula- 
tor) comes into the State from Chicago to fish in Bass 
Lake in the fore part of June. 

Laws are sometimes not made so much for the pro- 
tection of game and fish as they are in the interest of a 
class of men. I’ve been thinking about this, and I can’t 
see but what the poor game is being compelled to, jump 
“out of the. frying-pan into the fire.” A duty on lumber 
stimulates the destruction of our forests, and, naturally, 
the game. The wealthy lumberman cares not for the 
game, and his friend, the lawmaker, has it run into his 
private park, where he and his friends can enjoy the 
chase with none to molest nor make afraid. These are 
men who converse with self, but have no regulators. 

I have asked myself, When will this thing end? Will 
the States that have game take some interest in the protec- 
tion of it before it is all destroyed? Will they continue 
to protect a class of influential men, and incidentally all 
men within the State that have no regulators, or, seeing 
the beginning of the end, will they- open the doors and 
say: “Take it; kill and sell’’? 

I have stopped by the roadside a few times lately and 
gone into small wood lots with my gun in the hope that I 
could find a fox squirrel. I struck an eighty-acre lot. on 
my brother-in-law’s farm near the Ohio line. last Satur- 
day. The wood was grown up in brush onthe high 
ground, and with tall coarse grass in the swales. My ten- 
year-old boy, who is a pretty good shot, was with me. 
We hunted that wood all over and went through two 
other more likely looking pieces of wood, but saw only 
one pine squirrel and one young fox squirrel. We got 
the fox squirrel, but I let the boy try for the other until 
he lost it in the branches of a tall tree. He had a target 
rifle and I had my .38 Winchester. We had to fight our 
way through swarms of mosquitoes, and I was surprised 
to see how the little fellow went through.the ordeal. 
Later in the day he got a pine squirrel off a.teee by the 
roadside. At another place he called my.attention to two 
young rabbits sitting among some brush inside a wood 
that was posted: “No hunting on this farm until you see 





When I think how scarce game is here now (except 
rabbits and quail), and that back in the old home of my 
ancestors—Viriginia and the Carolinas—game is more 
plentiful than here, I am impressed with a kind of night- 
mare feeling, as though time was turning backward, and 
that I might yet experience some of the things told me 
in childhood. Would it not seem strange to go back 
East to hunt a century or more after my people left that 
country and followed in the wake of the Indians as they 
were driven westward before advancing civilization? 
Back there to find game we can’t find here any more? 
Here there is no waste land. Year by year the country 
is being more improved. We burn natural gas for light 
and fuel over a large area. We have graveled highways 
in every direction. There is on an average not more than 
100 acres of uncultivated land in each section, or square 
mile. Less than seventy years ago this was a wilderness 
infested with wild game and Indians, My people lived 
on the Virginia border in Simon Girty’s time. My father 
had a great aunt who with a babe in arms was taken cap- 
tive by the Indians. Her arms were pinioned behind (so 
the gs? goes) and her babe placed on her hands in 
front. She became exhausted, and an Indian took the 
babe and dashed it against a tree. Later Girty bought 
her liberty. Though a renegade, he must have had a 
better regulator than some people who converse with self 
these latter days. 

“I have just received No. 25, and I read in “ 
and the West” items this: “Mr. Geo. Murrell and his 
friend Mr, Crosby, of this city, have gone to Bass Lake 
(Ind.) again after big mouths.” This little boy of mine 
thinks it wrong to violate the law. He has fretted a good 
deal ‘because he can’t go down to the little, muddy Sila- 
monie and catch little pot-bellied mud cats. Prior to 
May 1 the little fellows spent all the time allotted them 
along the creek; but I have heard of no fishing in. this 
State since then, except as reported from Chicago. So 
I’ve been thinking about it. I’ve commenced self, 
and I have concluded that the rich man should. be held 
amenable to the Jaw as well as the poor urchin. He 


should not be allowed to violate the law and. escape 
Strong iiaslahig or” the’ payee at Paced ae 
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But I have about concluded that game laws do not pro- 
tect game so much as they favor a certain class of sports- 
men at the expense of a class more conscientious and less 
favorably situated. G. W. CunnINGHAM. | 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST 


The Mianesota Forest Reserve. 


Cuicaco, Ill., July 14.—As indicated briefly last week, 
we can report distinct progress in regard to the proposed 
Minnesota forest reserve, the first mention of which in 
the sporting press was made in the ForEsT AND STREAM 
May 6. The progress has been made along the lines in- 
dicated at that time, and meantime several important 
steps have been made which practically remove all doubt 
of the success of at least the preliminary work. That is 
to say, there will be an organization of prominent and 
responsible Western business men chosen from several 
States in the Middle West. The name of this organiza- 
tion will be short, simple and significant. It will be called 


“The Itasca Association.” 


This organization is not yet perfected, but a list of 
names is now in preparation by Col. J. S. Cooper and 
certain of his friends, and the preliminary meeting will 
be called in all likelihood for some day next week. The 
matters which have been transacted thus far unofficially 
will then be put in official form. The Association will 
then issue a formal invitation to every member of the 
Congress of the United States to join in an expedition of 
investigation which shall cover the territory in question. 
It is thought that the best time for this expedition will be 
in the first week of October, and that is the date which 
will probably be chosen. It is believed that at least fifty 
members of both houses of Congress will meet at the 
rendezyous in this city, The party will go west from 
Chicago in special trains provided by the Chicago, Bur- 
lington & Quincy Railroad, that road having offered to 
take the party without charge, A similar magnificent 
courtesy is extended by President Jas. J. Hill, of the Great 
Northern Railroad, which will take charge of the party 
from St. Paul north. There will be probably two dozen 
different camps laid out in different: portions of the Min- 
nesota wilderness. It is the intention to distribute the 
distinguished visitors in such way that each may gain a 
thorough idea of the whole region, and may yet have a 
satisfactory taste of the sport which that region offers. 
Guides, boats and entertainment will of course be free to 
the members of Congress who shall be present, and pro- 
vision has already been made for this magnificent piece 
of hospitality, which is undertaken by President Hill, of 
the Great Northern Railroad. 

It will appear to everyone connected with this expedi- 
tion that this is not a junket, not a scheme, not a land 
boom, and not a railroad enterprise. It is a straightfor- 
ward, impersonal and useful attempt to secure a great 
popular benefit. There is not the first touch of personal 
interest, of personal advertising, of axe-grinding or log- 
rolling in this enterprise from its start to its finish, and 
when this is distinctly understood it is believed that a 
good share of the members of Congress will be glad to 
lend the dignity and encouragement of their presence. 
They will be able to see the region for themselves, and 
it will be left to them to decide what, if any, shall be the 
size of the proposed forest reserve. 

To take so large a party into so remote a country and 
to. do it properly is considerable of an undertaking. It is 
to be said that Col. Cooper and his generous railroad 
friends seem to have arranged for this in a most satis- 
factory and practical manner. The whole enterprise is 
one of Western enterprise and magnitude, and in view 
of its unimpeachable motive it is sincerely to be trusted 
that it may meet success. The Minnesota wilderness is 
at our doors. It can be visited by ten people where the 
Yellowstone: Park can be reached by one. The State 
Healtly Officer of Minnesota could find no finer sanita- 
rium ground, The president of the Forestry Commission 
could devise no better means than that proposed for the 
preservation of the remaining Minnesota forests—that 
last tract which is in such imminent danger of being 
ruined by the lumbermen, as were the forests further East. 
The United States army could have no better training 
ground or resting ground than this national reserve. For 
it should be remembered that this would be and should 
be a national reservation, under the guard of the national 
troops and under the control of the national laws. 


The Opposition. 


It is rarely that one sees any enterprise which has re- 
received more favorable mention from the leading jour- 
nals of the territory concerned. The Chicago Times- 
Herald and the Chicago Tribune both indorse the project 
and give it extended mention. The Associated Press is 
doing as much. The Pioneer Press, of St. Paul, one .of 
the leading journals in the State most interested, is in 
favor of the enterprise, but points out that there will be 
serious opposition from several sources, so that it ques- 
tions whether the matter can be accomplished. 

Perhaps the two greatest factors of the opposition hinge 
on the Indians and the lumbering interests. Many ask of 
Col. Cooper: “What are you going to do with all the 
Indians on those reservations which you intend to include 
in the forest reserve?” Col. Cooper’s reply to this ques- 
tion is noteworthy: .““Do with them what has never been 
doue before—let them alone.” That is it precisely. There 
is no robbery of the Indian proposed in the measure. If 
the .[ndian reservations were. included under the broad 
‘Protection ‘of’ the national resérve, and if the lumbermen 
and the squatter, the worst enemies of the reservation 
{ndians, were excluded from the confines of that reserve, 
the Minnesota Indians would. be in a better position than 
they have been since the white men first came among 
them. | At ‘Cass Lake there is a little straggling pine 
woods town already built on the land of the Tndian’. It 
ig a straight case of steal, and the Indians know it; but 
what can they do? If this forest reserve were established 
“the terri of the Indians would be kept clear from 
-white’'settlement. The Commissioner of Indian affairs 
Will itr. ny soon remove these adventurers from 
“the s6if Which they have stolen; but under the old order 
of thing*’\e could only expect that hey moe move their 
“towns to Some other reservation, and that the lumber- 


men would continue their regulat theft of the pine timber 
from the resetvations, as they have been doing to the 
anger and chagrin of the Indians for years. The estab- 
lishment of this reserve would settle at once one of the 
gravest questions which has arisen under the Minnesota 
and United States judiciary—that of the clashing of the 
whites and the reds over the timber lands. x 

This calls up the main opposition—that of the great tim- 
ber barons. These men ‘want those pine lands, and they 
will fight for them. They are in a political position to 
make some trouble. It is thought that this trouble is 
perhaps magnified in advance, and that these interests can 
be reached by argument, or at worst by compromise. It 
is too soon to cover ground of that sort at this writing. 
On these several heads I may offer the comment of a 
Minnesota gentlemar. who has the widest personal ac- 
quaintance of every portion of the great tract of land 
which is sought to be included within the lines of the pro- 
posed reserve, and who is an authority in forestry matters. 
This gentleman writes from Itasca, Minn., to Col. 
Cooper as below: . 


Detatls from the Spot. 


“Ten years ago the forest reserve proposition was at- 
tempted in Minnesota by joint resolution of Congress as 
an expression to the Minnesota Legislature. The Duluth 
iron interests, the Minneapolis lumber interests, railroad 
immigration interests and the Lake of the Woods and 
Rainy Lake settlements inaugurated an opposition which 
was proportionate to the whole State, and the measure 
was promptly dropped. Since that time there has been 
the greatest difficulty in the attempt to save to posterity 
even the immediate surroundings of the source of the 
Mississippi. The lumber interests and the city of Duluth 
seem to be the greatest opponents of forest reservation in 
Minnesota. Both have been energetic in defeating any 
measures which remotely or otherwise might curtail their 
economic interests. Active members of Congress repre- 
sent them. The whole Mississippi River, from Itasca to 
Minneapolis, is a private highway for logs. North of 
Brainerd every tributary is in possession of the lumber- 
men, intent on the utter denudation of forest holdings as 
soon as possible. The Ojibway timber, at Leech and 
Cass lakes, is a ripe plum for which the lumbermen are 
watching. 

“My first idea is to preserve the Ojibway timber as the 
nucleus of a great future park. When that timber is cut 
and shipped out, forest fires will complete an untimely 
destruction.” 

This same gentleman gives from his great acquaintance 
with that region the following advice as to the posting of 
the camps in case of the Congressional visit: 

“Distribute parties from Grand Rapids, or possibly 
Leech Lake. Push up the river, and not down. The ele- 
vation is greater, water purer and timber less cut off. 
The best camping grounds are: Winnebigoshish Dam 
(dam now out and rebuilding); mouth of Turtle River; 
north shore of Cass Lake; west end of Cass Lake—a beau- 
tiful spot; Bemidji Lake and the Mississippi below it; 
Itasca Lake (wagons from Park Rapids); Bottle-Neck 
and Greater Mantrap lakes; north shore of Leech Lake— 
islands and points; north end of Bemidji Lake, near 
Turtle lakes; Cut Foot Sioux to Bow String (a wilder- 
ness); mouth of Leech Lake and Ball-Club Lake; Potato, 
Eagle and Island lakes, near Park Rapids and Big Sand; 
Little Mantrap Lake—out of season, though deer are 
plenty.” 

The same gentleman again writes to Col. Cooper, after 
seeing something further regarding this proposed move- 
ment described in the Minnesota papers, and in this re- 
cent letter there is much worth preservation,. chief of all 
those golden words where he, perhaps unwittingly, gives 
utterance to a sentence which ought to be placed high in 
the teachings of every American school—that one quoted 
later regarding the time it takes to grow a tree and the 
ease with which that tree may be destroyed. The writer 
of this letter is an old man, and thinker, and he has 
spent many years in an unselfish labor at preserving the 
native forests of his State. He goes on to say: 


Keep the Reservation Timber. 


“Since writing yeu last I have spent an entire week 
among the Ojibways. There is an intense feeling among 
them because of the dastardly attempts to rob them of 
their pine timber at Cass, Leech and Winnebigoshish 
lakes. I had a long talk with Leading Feathers (Flat- 
mouth) and Ne-sho-tah (Rev. Dr. Wright), the two head 
chiefs, and met in a friendly way 500 other people of the 
tribe. Now, the, Ojibways are in my opinion an absolute 
necessity to the success of a park in this region. No per- 
son has any right, title or claim to ownership of the res- 
ervation forests except the Indians. Therefore no in- 
fringement of rights can exist if the United States reserves 
the region for gradual denudation and reforestration, say 
after the lapse of twenty-five years, at which time the 
timber will have become more valuable and the economic 
uses more scientific than the present wholesale lumbering 
and utter annihilation now in vogue, followed by tre- 
mendous forest fires, which leave only a black, burned 
waste of stumps and tree tops. 

“Of the Ojibway timber in the proposed reservation 
there is about 900,000,000ft. The Nelson bill of 1889 fixes 
the minimum price at $3 per thousand, in the aggregate 
$2,700,000—a small item for the National Government to 
assume, when so vast benefits to the people are to ensue. 

“T elaborate on the’reservation question because the 
Indian lands are a prime necessity to a successful park. 
If the 900,000,000ft. of timber is allotted for immediate 
cutting, then the exact center of the proposed reserve 
goes to irrevocable and untimely destruction. A TREE— 
SUCH GRAND ONES AS WE HAVE HERE—CAN BE FELLED IN 
TEN MINUTES. TO REPRODUCE ITS COUNTERPART REQUIRES 

YEARS. 

“Let the Indians remain right where they are; pay 
them for the timber, restrict them to lawful and regulated 
occupancy, and they will consent. You will find that by 
the treaty of 1855 the solemn pledge was made to 
them, as ratified by the United States Senate, that they 
were forever to remain where they now are. * * * 
Now... the Ojibway is armed and ready for a rebellious 
outbreak if the fraud is concluded... 

“The people of Minnesota-are entitled to a peaceful solu- 
tion of this vixed pine-land reservation question now 
pending with the Indians here, and the considerate pro- 


cedure presents itself, of vast benefit to all, of the John 
S. Cooper proposition to preserve the headwaters of thr 
Mississippi as a national park. Pay the Indian for lfis 
land, then preserve it for the whole people, instead of 
turning it over to-a lumbering syndicate for immediate 
destruction, the latter a class proposition, which converts 
a vast domain to the interests of a few individuals, the 
rights of the Indians to the contrary notwithstanding. 

“T cannot urge upon your attention too strongly the 
absolute necessity of centering your reserve at Cass, 
Leech and Winnebigoshish lakes. Pay the Indians there 
and preserve the timber. Then you will have a magnificent 
—— with available surroundings east, west, north and 
south.” 


The Organization. 


I have earlier mentioned Mr. Chas. Cristadoro, of St. 
Paul, as one of the very earliest enthusiasts in this move- 
ment toward the Minnesota reserve. Mr. Cristadoro was 
in Chicago this week, and while here met Col. Cooper and 
the writer and had a long talk over the matter. Mr. Cris- 
tadoro is an enthusiast whose ardor does not cool, and 
has done a great deal and is in a position to do a great 
deal more toward furthering the ends of this movement. 
It seems that our mutual friend, Mr. W. B. Mershon, of 
Saginaw, Mich., has also thus early set his hand to the 
plow. Both these men are in the lumber business, but 
they are also in the business of being thoughtful citizens. 
They are of the type which seems to be rallying in most 
unexpectedly great numbers already about this standard 
for forest preservation and for national playgrounds 
where nature may be seen unhurt. Such men are not eas- 
ily turned aside. It would be a folly unworthy of them, 
and one to which they will not be susceptible, to under- 
estimate the difficulties which lie between this stage and 
ultimate success, but it may be submitted that what these 
men have already accomplished puts this grand work far 
beyond the realm of chimerical or self-seeking effort. It 
must be repeated, not one of these individuals has an axe 
to grind or a log to roll. There will be nothing hidden. 
There is not one selfish purpose in all this. The inten- 
tion is to do a worthy and unselfish deed, of great extent 
and of great popular benefit; to secure to the people of 
America’ a portion of their heritage before it is too late. 
Now let us see if the people of the United States and the 
Congress of the United States will back an enterprise thus 
conceived. The principle is this: It takes ten minutes to 
destroy the tree, and it takes 300 years to replace it. That 
wonderful region of Minnesota; the greatest sporting 
ground left anywhere in the entire Middle West, is too 
beautiful, too valuable to deserve the ruin and desolation 
which threaten it. It is no unworthy idea, no unworthy 
call which says: “Let us save this wilderness in its wild- 
ness, and do this thing before it becomes forever-too late.” 


E. Hovuea. 
480 Caxton ~BuitpinG, Chicago, Ill. 


Jackson’s Hole Elk. 


Jackson, Wyo., July 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
My attention has been called to a scandalous communi- 
cation from this place, dated May 31, and signed R. M. W. 
As I have before had some correspondence with Forest 
AND STREAM, and believe it to be generally fair and im- 
partial, I ask the privilege of commenting briefly upon 
this cowardly stab at the people of this valley. 

Ordinarily, anonymous slanders condemn themselves, 
but since you have seen fit to publish and editorially 
mention this spiteful fabrication, it may be well to dis- 
abuse the:minds of your readers who are ignorant of 
the local conditions and unacquainted with the people. 

R. M. W. assails his own neighbors viciously and in- 
discriminately because of the presumptive guilt of two 
residents whom he charges with having sold elk tusks. 

All that I know of the elk tusk matter is hearsay. My 
information is, I believe, more reliable than the turgid: 
vituperation of R. M. W. I have heard—and believe—that 
fifty pairs of elk tusks were sold by S. L. Adams to James 
S. Simpson, deputy postmaster at Jackson. Strange, is it 
not, that R. M. W. failed to mention the name of the 
buyer, who—if there has been an offense committed—is 
fully as culpable as the seller? 

Mr. Simpson Has been buying elk tusks for some 
time—as many other’ persons, resident and non-resident, 
have done; and whoever had tusks to sell has sold 
them, as Mr. Adams did. There is nothing new, startling 
or clandestine about these transactions. Several persons 
here have openly and without concealment taken pains to 
collect elk tusks; some for sale, others merely to possess 
a unique collection. Many elk are lawfully killed here, 
many die naturally, and it has been, and is yet, reasonably 
easy to collect a good many elk tusks legitimately. There 
have been many violations of the game law—some gross, 
some slight, some by residents, some by non-residents—but 
I have never yet known or even heard of any one killing 
elk solely for tusks. 

I am no apologist for Mr. Adams. If there is proof of 
his having killed elk for tusks, no punishment provided by 
law is severe enough. 

The facts are these: This case has been investigated by 
the officers, and those persons relied upon to come for- 
ward and substantiate rumors have utterly failed to 
furnish the proof. Adams claims that he purchased forty 

irs of tusks; that he lawfully collected ten pairs, and 

s never attempted any concealment of the transaction. 
As to H. F. Davis, connecting his name with this hypo- 
thetical case is malice, pure and simple. 

The only section of our game law under which the 
officers could act in this case, is Section 5, which provides 
that officers may seize “any part” of a game carcass when 
found in actual possession of a person during the close 
season, 

If I am not mistaken as to the identity of R. M. W., the 
animus of his villainous and cowardly attack upon_ his 
neighbors is easily understood. When a peanut politician 
is, thwarted in his ambitious schemes, and then inconti- 


Bently kicked out of his home club, it is but natural that 


his dwarfed and distempered mind should conjure up 
every conceivable slur and slander, in the futile effort to 
“get even” with his betters. ; ’ 
This is the only answer or explanation which the whole 
sale and maliciously false denunciation of the gun club and 
Don of this community deserves or requires. 
me to call your attention to just one little “mix- 
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that. “it is a well-known fact that two-thirds of the 
settlers in the Jackson Valley have in some way violated 
the game and fish laws,” and then, in conclusion, com- 


placently announces that “public opinion is in favor of a - 


strict enforcement of the law in the Jackson Valley coun- 
try.” This slight contradiction is only a sample of his 
ignorance and prejudice. D. C. Nowt1n. 


The Pamunkey’s Game Tribute. 


On the banks of the Pamunkey, in King William coun- 
ty, about twenty-five miles from Richmond, Va., dwells 
a community of 110 Indians, the lingering remnants of 
the nation which met the English colony with friendly 

cotings when it arrived on the banks of the Chesapeake 

ay. The records of those times refer to Powhatan as 
“the emperor of the Potomac,” and from the “relation” 
of Capt. John Smith we may judge that he had about 
2,500 warriors under his command. By the last census 
they were reduced to ninety-three, and since then the 
birth rate has been so much greater than the death rate 
that they have increased their total by seventeen. The 
place where they live is a little peninsula, a bottle-shaped 
neck of land comprising about 800 acres, of which 250 
acres are under cultivation. The remainder is thickly 
wooded with virgin forest, swampy and uninhabited. It 
abounds in game, which is one of their chief sources of 
' subsistence. This tract is secured to the Pamunkey In- 
dians by an act of the Colonial Legislature. They hold 
it in common, are prohibited from alienating the title and 
are exempt from taxes, although under an ancient law 
they are required to supply the Governor of the Virginia 
colony annually with a certain amount of wild game. 
This practice still continues, and during the shooting sea- 
son, spring and fall, they are in the habit now and then 
of sending the Governor, by the conductor of the train, a 
paver wild ducks or a haunch of venison.—Chicago 

ecord, 


Sea and Biver ishing. : 


Proprietors of fishing and hunting resorts will find it profitable 
to advertise them in Forgst anp Stream. 


ANGLING NOTES. 
From the Restigouche. 


Not for one moment have I ceased to regret that I was 
unable to fish this season for salmon in Canada, and now 
that the first week in July is past and salmon fishermen 
are returning to their homes with reports of indifferent 
fishing, the longing increases. It does not follow that to 
be absolutely happy one must kill a great number of sal- 
mon, for a very féw fish will go a long way to put one 
in a very comfortable state of mind. I often recall the 
pose and expression of a friend who was fishing with 
me after he killed his first fish of that particular year. 
He was seated on a log only a few feet from his canoe; 
one of his men was bending over at the water’s edge 
washing the fish, which weighed something between 20 
and 25lbs., and he was lighting a cigar. As he held the 
lighted match at the cigar’s end and puffed contentedly, 
his eyes peered over his glasses, not at the match, but at 
the fish. He said, his face as well lighted with a serene 
smile as his cigar with fire: “I am (puff) ready to go 
home (puff) now.” Under date of July 1 Mr. Mitchell 
writes me, en route for home: “I left the river on the 
morning of the 29th and have. half an hour at my dis- 
posal while waiting for a train to take me home, and 
use it to let you know how the fishing was up to the time 
I left the river. To make a long story short, this has 
been the poorest season I have ever experienced on the 
Restigouche. The drawback, first, last and all the time, 
has been the great scarcity of fish. We had two rain 
storms, which gave a few inches rise of water each time, 
and the water was in fine condition for angling all the 
time we were on the river. Many fishermen came, cut 
their trip short and returned home clean; others killed 
one fish, some got two; still. others as high as four or 
five; but up to the time of leaving I heard of no one who 
made what might be considered a real good score. Why 

. the fish should be so scarce this year is a conundrum that 
is pretty hard to answer. The last of Camp Harmony 
Club left on June 22 and closed the camp. The Messrs. 
Sage gave me a very agreeable surprise. They called the 
day before they went home and gave Mr. Ayer and my- 
self the privilege of fishing the whole of their water for 
the balance of the season. Up to that time Ayer had not 
arrived. We then had over five and a half miles of river 
to cast our flies on. We could not half fish it, but for 
once in our lives we had plenty of water, if not many 
fish. Up to the time I left Ayer had killed seven fish— 
12, 18%, 9, 21%, 14, 8% and glbs. He intends to remain 
on the river until about July 7, and I think he will get 
fair fishing for the remainder of the time, for he has 
plenty of water to fish on and there were indications of 
more fish being in the river when I left than at any time 
since the opening of the season. 

“I have heard of an octogenarian fisherman, but never 
met one until this year. r. W. W. Habersham, of Sa- 
vannah, Ga., was fishing a 1 he owns on the Mate- 
pedia and Mowat waters. e had hooked a large fish 
on the Mowat water, but was unfortunate and lost it in 
the- gaffing. We invited him to come and fish the Alford 
and Grog Island waters while Ayer and I gave our at- 
tention to the Camp Harmony pools up the river. Up 
to the time I left Mr. Habersham had several rises, but 
had not killed a fish. He is eighty-two years old this 
month and is a most remarkable man. He is full of fish- 
ing experiences and never tires of talking about them; he 
says he never felt better in his life, and I wish you could 
meet him, for you would ‘enjoy his conversation; but he 
makes you feel that he belongs to a past generation of 
anglers. He has owned some of the best pools on the 
Restigouche, but has nothing on that river now. He 
stands in the canoe and fishes all day, never letting one 
of his men cast for him. Just think of it—a man of his 
years coming all the way from Georgia alone to fish for 
salmon on the Restigouche! This is what angling does 
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for a man if he only begins it early enough. My score 
was thirteen fish—22, 1234, 2514, 26, 30, 7, 24, 1944, 10%, 
21%, 9, 11 and 26%lbs.; total, 24slbs., an average of 
18 11-13lbs. By leaving out the five small fish my score 
looks better, as it.gives me eight fish with an average of 
24¥%lbs.”” 

A Big Black Bass. 


It is doubtful if a fisherman ever actually regrets catch- 
ing a big fish, but I came very near to it once, or more 
strictly, perhaps, I came near regretting that the weight 
and species of the fish got into the newspapers: The fish 
was a black bass of the small-mouth species, and it was 
catight the morning of Aug. 1, 1877, and weighed 8%4|bs. 
Why I came near to the point of regretting it was that 
I was called upon periodically for a term of years to 
prove it. One friend wrote: “Knowing Cheney well, I 
cannot doubt that it was a small-mouth, for I know that 
he fully understands the difference, and I am perfectly 
satisfied that he would not make a wrong statement about 
the weight; but the weight is remarkable, and I cannot 
help wondering if the scales were correct.” 

That was mild to some of the things which were said 
by people who did not know Cheney well. Not, until 
1884 was I able to send a fish of exactly the same weight 
to Blackford’s Market, in New York, for exhibition, and 
to wire to Forest AND STREAM to send all doubters and 


skeptics to the market to weigh and examine the fish for. 


themselves. ForEsT AND STREAM weighed it and meas- 
ured it, and recorded it, and then I was really glad that 
I caught the first one seven years before, although I 
did not catch the second one. When I sent this bass to 
Blackford’s I asked Mr. Blackford to send it on to the 
National Museum in Washington after it had been ex- 
hibited, and thereafter, when anyone doubted the weight 
to which the small-mouth would grow, I always said: 
“Go to the National Museum and see for yourself a small- 
mouth that weighed, or did weigh, 8%lbs.” Finally, 
someone told me the fish was not at the museum, and 
once when in Washington I looked into the matter. Mr. 
Barton A. Bean said the fish was probably in alcohol 
somewhere, but he could not locate it, and there the mat- 
ter rested. Jun 28 of this year Mr. Bean wrote me: “I 
have just found what I take to be the fish you were look- 
ing for years ago. It is No. 37,232, and was collected 
September, 1884. It weighs 8lbs., is 21.5in. long and 
7.5in. deep. It is a genuine Micropterus dolomieu. Can 
you tell me whether it is a Glen Lake fish, as the locality 
is not entered on our book? The bass is preserved in 
alcohol and is in a good state of preservation.” The bass 
was caught in Glen Lake by Edward Reed, the present 
postmaster of Glens Falls, in September, 1884. Saeess 
AND STREAM of Oct. 2 the same year gave the weight oi 
the fish, as weighed in New York, 8%lbs., which was 
exactly what it weighed when I shipped it. The dimen- 
sions given in Forest AND STREAM were: Length, 
22U%4in.; girth, 18%in. “The length was from nose to 
fork in tail.” 

All this is ancient history, and I have since the time 
mentioned seen a small-mouth that weiged 1olbs.; but I 
wish to get it on record finally that the Reed bass is at 
the National Museum, where I have said scores of times 
that it might be found by the curious who may still 
doubt that the species weighs upwards of 8lbs. 


Marston Trout. 


The week that my note appeared in Forest anp 
STREAM about the Marston trout Mr. Charles H. Wilson 
returned from the St. Bernard Club, in Canada, bringing 
with him a trout strange to him and other members of 
the club. He thought it might be a Sunapee saibling, 
and very kindly brought it, out, that I might see it; but 
I was not at home, and did not see the fish until about 
a week after it was caught, and then it was eviscerated 
and dried and in doubtful condition for identification. 
It had very red sides and belly, which the Sunapee saib- 
ling does not have at this season, and it lacked the milk- 
white band on fins which the Sunapee trout does have 
at all times. Everything about the fish, so far as it could 
be examined, pointed to its being a Marston trout, and 
that is what I believe it to be. The trout was caught in 
Lac Saccoma, on the St. Bernard Club preserve, and the 
same species of trout are found in three other lakes be- 
longing to the club and in one lake belonging to Mr. 
Charles Simpson, of New York city. Mr. Wilson could 
tell me little about the fish, but that little indicated that 
they were Marston strout. Mr. Simpson had a man en- 
gaged last fall catching these fish to take the spawn for 
artificial propagation, and from him I hope to learn more 
about their habits. They are reported to be lake fish and 
found, in the spring, at least, in deep water, where they 
are taken with bait. They have never been observed in 
the streams flowing into any of the lakes they inhabit. 
They have been taken up to 3lbs. in weight, but the one 
Mr. Wilson brought to me was a fish of about '4lb., as 
was another caught with it. Once I had a single speci- 
men of this fish sent to me in a roundabout manner and 
in ruinous condition, and it was months after before I 
could discover where it came from, and then its habitat 
was not made as clear as I could wish; but from what I 
have since learned I am inclined to believe that it came 
from Mr. Simpson’s preserve.. Anyway, a fish that did 
come from Mr. Simpson to Mr. Blackford, and pre- 
sumably from his Canadian preserve, was sent to Dr. 
Bean, who called it Salvelinus rosse. Heretofore it has 
been difficult to obtain more than a few specimens of the 
fish from the lake where the Marston trout were’ first 
found or from the St. Bernard Club; but it is now hoped 
that a sufficient number of specimens may be obtained 
from Mr. Simpson or members of the St. Bernard Club 
to settle definitely the question of species. In my note 
on the Marston trout in Forest AND STREAM of June 
17 I said the first and only specimen I had seen of the 
fish came from Lac de Morbre. I should have said that 
other specimens were sent to me—six in one lot—but 
arrived in such condition that they were beyond exami- 
nation, and the same may be said of a lot sent to Prof. 
Garneau; and but one lot came in good conditiou 


A Miok on a Hook, 


A friend, who is a physician, was at his camp on a lake 
in this State to spend the Fourth of July with some com- 
nions, and was annoyed by a mink that carried off fish 
from ander their very noses His hiding place was under 
& sewboat dock, he seemed to be lost to all sense of 


NS 


up” in the reckless statements of R. M. W. He says 


fear of man, for once he seized a pike in his mouth 
which was too large for him to take to his lair, and when 
one of the men rushed down to the dock to rescue the 
fish the mink spit at him like a cat and held his ground 
and the fish until he saw the man meant to take the fish 
even at the expense of a dead mink. The Doctor finally 
became so exasperated that he determined to capture his 
minkship and.make. his skin into something; but there 
was no trap nor firearm .on the islands; but the: Doc- 
tor is a good angler, and he angled for the mink by 
watching at the hole where he came out.irom’ under the 
dock with a hook and line; but the hook was not baited, 
for it was to be a jigging match. After a time the mink 
was hooked, and there was snarling and spitting and 
probably bad words in the mink language, and all the 
skill the Doctor could bring to bear with the rod that 
held the mink on the hook. The hook did not. have a 
good hold, and after a struggle the mink escaped and ap- 
parently left the island, for no more fish were stolen; but 
while the hook held the mink gave more fight than a 


black bass. 
Mascalonge. 


Several times a year I am either asked why I spell the 
name of this great pike “mascalonge,” or I am taken to 
task for not spelling it some other way. Ii my memory 
serves me, I have once explained in ForEst AND STREAM 
why I spell it as I have at the head of this note, but now 
a friend sends me a clipping from the New York Sun 
and asks the usual question, and another one—How large 
does the fish grow?—and with a pen calls attention to 
certain statements in the article. I spell the word as I 
do for the reason that some years ago there was a con- 
troversy about the spelling, and a New York journal 
wrote to the U. S. Fish Commission to decide the ques- 
tion. Dr. T. H. Bean was then the ichthyologist of the 
Commission, I think, and edited its publications, and he 
wrote a letter in reply saying the word should be spelled 
“mascalonge,” and I at once adopted it, and have stuck 
to it consistently, except when the Forest anp STREAM 
printer has taken the matter entirely out of my hands 
and made me spell it “muscalonge.” though the U. S. 
Fish Commission publications have not. The largest 
mascalonge of which I have any knowledge was speared 
some time in the ’50’s in Sandusky Bay by the late Dr. 
Elisha Sterling, of Cleveland, O., and it weighed 8olbs. 
If I mistake not this fish was named in Forest: AnD 
StreAM “Big Fish Records,” the first draft of which I 
prepared a year ago or such a matter, and since that 
time no larger fish has appeared in the record. See the 
record for big fish of various species; it is in FoREST AND 
StreEAM of Feb. 29, 1897. 

In the very article sent to me and not marked is this: 
“Divided into three schools of ‘mascalonge,’ ‘muscalonge’ 
and ‘muskellunge,’ the lovable and loving scientists have 
been chewing one anothers’ hair for fifty years.” The 
headline writer of the Sun ‘takes an inning on his own 
account and gives the article a head which reads “The 
Game Muskallonge,” showing that he divides himself 
into a fourth school and flocks by himself. One only of 
the marked paragraphs will I quote. Accounting for a 
period when the mascalonge do not bite, the writer says: 
“Guides and hotel proprietors say that this is because of 
‘bloom’ on the water, which is a pollen shed in July and 
August—mostly in July. The mascalonge is no botanist 
and cares nothing about bloom. The fish does not bite 
in July or August because he cannot. At some time in 
these two months he sheds his teeth, just a deer once a 
year sheds his horns. If a mascalonge be taken by acci- 
dent late in July or early in August his remaining teeth, 
if he have any, may be pushed out with the thumb nail.” 

This is not new, and I believe it to be the real cause 
why mascalonge do not bite at certain seasons. 

A friend, Dr. T. I. Henning, asked me why sunfish 
filled themselves with sand at the spawning season, and I 
said very frankly that I did not know, and as he asked 
me only last evening, I do not know yet. He tells me 
that he caught a sunfish once, dissected it and found the 
stomach and intestines filled with sand; and he did not 
know but the fish had taken the sand aboard as ballast to 
enable the fish to remain close to the spawning bed at the 
bottom of the lake without effort. Never having ex- 
amined the inwards of sunfish that I can remember, and 
consequently never having found sand, as the Doctor 
did, it was something new to me. I have found sand in 
the stomach and intestines of trout, and perhaps the sun- 
fish got the sand as the trout did, from eating the larve 
of the caddis flies; for that I am satisfied was the way that 
the trout got the sand to line their stomachs. ‘Some 
caddis cases are made of sand and some of other ma- 
trials; but the fish take the whole thing—worm, case and 
all—and let nature do the rest. The Doctor’s idea of 
sand for ballast is ingenious, but I do not think it will 
work in this case; but perhaps some of the Forrest AND 
STREAM readers can throw light on the sand question in 
fishes. 


Dobson. 


At times I have had a pleasant fling in Forest. AnD 
STREAM at the misinformation dealt out by the daily 
press on matters pertaining to angling, fishes and fish- 
culture, and now I have another case; but it is not, the 
daily press this time. A searcher after information in an 
angling magazine—at least that is what its title says it 
is—asks how to gather dobson for bait, and the magazine 
replies by describing the larve of the dragon fly and 
where it is found, and how to pick it; but the dobson is 
= a different bird. The man who wrote of the dragon 

y larve—for the reply in the magazine is quoted—knew 
exactly what he was writing about; but there is nothing 
to indicate that he had the slightest idea that he was 


writing about anything but the dragon fly larve, for that’ 


is what he calls it, and that is what it is. The dobson, is 
the larve of the horned corydalus (C. cornutus), a night- 
flying insect larger than the dragon fly, and one that is 
rarely seen unless special search is made for it, or itis 
found under an electric light dead or injured. The only 
common name I have heard for the “darning needle” 
larve is “What is it?” Certainly it is not called the deb- 


son. 
“Tailiog Trout.” 


A cpsvaapnnesens asks: “What kind of trout are taili 
Caen’ y Ssiend bas: euidentiy 266: SSeS Ae & 
is or newspaper, for tailing trout is 2 product 
of Great. Britain, and means a trout that stands on its 
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head in the water to feed at the bottom, generally on the 


larve of insects. In this position, with tail above the 
head, it is called “tailing,” and is supposed at such times 
not to take food at the surface as readily as at other 
times when it is not “tailing.” A. N. CHENEY. 





Fishing Up and Down the Potomac. 
The Anglers’ Club House. 


The Anglers’ Association of Washington has its sum- 
mer home on the banks of the Potomac a dozen miles 
above the city, on the Maryland shore, two and a half 
miles below the Great Falls. 

It is a substantial building, cozily arranged, with a 

general sleeping room above for members and bedrooms 
for their wives on the first floor. The reception room is 
hung with pictures of game and reproductions of Kil- 
bourne’s fish. The most valuable souvenir is a picture 
of a Restigouche salmon, presented by Mrs. Surgeon- 
General Baxter. The fish, weighing between 40 and 
5olbs., was killed by the lady, with a single leader, its 
outline traced life size on a great sheet of birch bark and 
colored by herself. 
_ A-splendid pair of elk horns adorns the walls. An odd 
incident is related in connection with these. A nervous 
huntsman, trying his shells before going out, was warned 
by his companioins of the danger, but its only effect was 
to confuse, and a moment later a load of shot struck the 
deer head squarely between the horns. 

The club is incorporated, owns about seven acres of 
ground, with a membership limited to forty. The house 
is prettily located on the Highlands, and from the veran- 
das occasional glimpses may be had of the river far 
below. 

A short walk down the hill brings one to the Chesa- 
peake & Ohio Canal, where in a little cove are moored 
two or three boats. 

If one’s destination is the river, a couple of strokes 
puts the boat across, and a few rods below is the club 
fleet, of a dozen strongly built boats heavy enough to 
stand grinding on the rocks. To one who has watched 
the voyageur or half-breed handle the delicate bark canoe 
Potomac boating seems a very crude science. 

This of necessity, since it is not a trade, and in spend- 
ing a summer of holidays on the river one is sure to be 
poled by men who have never learned to handle the boat 
or who are making their first trip for the season. And 
instead of a 50 or 75lb. boat, one uses a scow that weighs 
between 200 and 300lbs., not far removed from a raft, and 
as an unskillful driver sends it down a rapid of 4 or Sit. 
squarely on a hidden rock, which one can hear grinding 
the bottom of the boat as it swings broadside and ships 
a bushel of water, he is inclined to wish that the boat 
was twice as big and the boards rift thick. 

It is a convenient enough form of boat for bob-fish- 
ing, as a forest of rods may be put over the sides and 
ends, and three or four men may fish from the same boat 
comfortably; but when one attempts the fly, more than 
half the fishing water is lost. Going up stream the boat- 
man stands in the stern, with a long pole, and as he 
pounds the rocks at the bottom and scrapes the rocks 
at the surface, or gets out to wade and pull or push the 
boat, as he sometimes does, the bass in the vicinity, if 
they do not take to the woods, it is because they have 
grown partially accustomed to the commotion, and they 
are at least no longer asleep; and when a bass is thor- 
oughly awake he does not dine—he watches. 

Some day a fisherman will come along with a tiny 
craft and an expert to manage it, and will fill it with the 
fish these heavy boats cannot approach. 

There are some beautiful canoes occasionally on the 
Potomac, and creditably handled, but you can hire 
neither the boats nor the boatmen. Then there are a 
few professionals at points on the river who have such a 
reputation for skill with the Potomac scow that they 
are engaged for every high-day and holiday that the 
river is clear, so a stranger does not get to test their abil- 
ity. 

Some years the river is hardly clear for the whole 
season, and nearly all the anglers on the river use bait, 
which requires little more of a boatman than pushing the 
boat to a pool somewhere within a mile or two, so it is 
littke matter of wonder if boats are built for safety and 
comfort rather than quiet and progress, 

Just above the boat landing is an island, and be- 
tween this and the Maryland shore is the backwater, a 
turbulent chute when the water is high, but through 
which the water scarcely trickles when the river is down. 
This quiet cove, a half mile long, is a favorite spawning 
place for the bass, crappie and other fish, and so great 
is the variety found here that the upper pool has been 
appropriately named the Aquarium. 

In the main channel at the head of this chute the river 
is divided by a great stone, and the rapids on each side 
are called respectively the Virginiia and the Maryland 
chutes. 

Opposite, on the Virginia shore, a cleft in the dense 
low woods marks the mouth of Difficult Run, whose trib- 
utaries still furnish a few native speckled trout; stragglers 
are Occasionally caught here in the Potomac. The club 
register records the taking of one or two here by its mem- 
bers. Below the mouth of Difficult, on a bench 2oft. 
above low water, but subject to overflow by spring 
floods, is the Black Pond, a pool fed by springs, clear 
and cold, full of bass and crappie of exceptional excel- 
lence, It is private property, but permission may be had 
of the owner to fish. 

There is fine boating water. and plenty for the wader, 
both above and below the club house: Any evening the 
leaping bass will convince the most skeptical of their 
size and plenty. If one goes over the ground with a 
member whose experience is large enough and memory 
good, to say nothing of his imagination, every rock and 
grass pud, every riffle and eddy, every deep hole and 
bar, will have its legend of some tremendous bass which 
it has yielded, and one feels it is only necessary to throw 
a line to get a rise. 

The better water, ‘however, is below, and one of the 
favorite spots is Calico Riffles, so called from the varie- 
gated color of the stories on the bottom. Another point. 
t00,-a qufiet pool, has yielded its frequenters such reward 
they fondly call it the Honey Hole. 

‘Ole Of-otr friends here, who had beet” wading’ in 








knickerbockers and low-quarter rubber-soled cloth- 
topped shoes, on his way wor the margin of the river 
stepped on a large water moccasin, and it resented the 
attack by putting its teeth through his shoe. 

Thoroughly frightened, the unfortunate hurried to the 
club house and absorbed all the antidote that could be 
found, and then raced homie as fast as his horse could 
carry him. Two tiny red spots showed where the upper 
teeth of the snake had brought blood, but no swelling of 
consequence followed; however, he was too rattled or 
something to sleep. He found some sympathizing com- 
panions, and they laid in unlimited supplies of wet goods 
and a dozen decks of cards, and spent the entire night in 
alternately saying “That’s good.” The next day he was 
entirely cured so far as his foot was concerned; the other 
end was somewhat swelled, a consequence his compan- 
ions shared with him. He cannot be convinced that the 
water snake is harmless, but is that only this heroic 
treatment saved his life. From an ardent wader he has de- 
generated into an ordinary boat fisherman. 

A few hundred yards above the club house in the 
canal is the famous Broad Water, where the canal bank 
dams a great ravine. 

Some years ago the retaining wall was washed 
out at this point and 20 or 3o0ft. of wall went down. It 
is said the pool left was 3oft. deep, and standing all about 
in it were the blackened trunks of the trees which had 
been left when the canal was built, many years ago. 

This Broad Water is well stocked with bass, crappie 
and pickerel, and is a favorite pool for a good many bait 
fishermen. 

Two or three great stones on its margin and one well 
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Ouananiche vs. Kogani Trout. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have only recently returned from a fishing trip to the 
Province of Quebec, and for the benefit of your many 
readers will proceed to give them a little account of my 
success. Leaving New York on the evening of June 12, 
en route to the far-famed Grande Décharge, the home of 
the “leaping ouananiche,” I arrived at Quebec at 2 P. M. 
the following day, to find the train for Lake St. John had 
left at 7:30 that morning, and that the next rtain would 
not leave for two days, as during the fall, winter and 
spring only three trains per week leave Quebec for, Rob- 
erval. The time required to make the 190 miles is about 
twelve hours, which, considering the train was a freight 
train, with a combination passenger coach, is pretty fair 
time. 

Eventually I arrived at the hotel at Roberval on Thurs- 
day night, remaining there only long enough to take the 
little steamboat which makes daily trips across Lake St. 
John to the Island House, situated on a little island at 
the mouth of the Grand Discharge, or Saguenay River. 

By the advice of a famous ouananiche fisher—one who 
has written a book on the subject—I took with me no 
less than seven split bamboo rods, ranging in weight 
from 4 to 100z., with lines to match, and to cap it all an 
automatic reel, which it was explained was an absolute 
necessity, owing to the lightning rapidity of the move- 
ments of the-ouananiche. I was also informed that I 
would probably smash all my rods, owing to the fight- 
ing qualities of these famous “kings of game fishes”; 
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out from shore are famous perches for the man with the 


bob, and have given many a happy hour to jaded nerves’ 


and hungry hearts. 

The Conduit Road, the most noted drive about Wash- 
.igton, is good to this point, fourteen miles from the 
‘Treasury Building; the rest of the road, which leaves the 
river here and goes around the hills to Great Falls, is 
crooked, hilly and poorly kept. 

The cyclers of Washington have united in the enter- 
prise of building a 6ft. path from here to the Falls, close 
to the canal, and friends of the measure about the city 
sport a red button bearing the legend, “Great Falls Cycle 
Path.” This will considerably shorten the time and labor 
to the Falls, whose sixteen miles is now reckoned an 
hour by century riders, Next to plenty of fish, nothing 
delights the angler more than plenty to eat, and some- 
times this is his only consolation for an empty basket. 

The appetizing country fare the club offers is a delight 
to a hungry man, and its guests are safe to lose no flesh 
if they get no fish. Henry TAtsorr. 


Stream Stocking Systems. 3 
A CorntsH (Me.) correspondent writes: “Fishing’ is 
also slow about here, excepting at ‘Sebago Lake, which is 
nine miles from owing to over-fishing and the 
non-enforcement of the fish law. I believe for one that the 
fishing would be better if the State would stock all brooks 
that were noted for good ones for trout. It would not 
cost any more than to employ wardens, and if all good 
brooks were stocked there would be no such rush to any 
one brook as there is to one that has been protected for a 
certain number of years and the times expires, as your 
worthy correspondent, Mr. C. M. Stark, tells of in north- 
ern New Hampshire, where they camped for miles upon 
the —— the night before the law expired, and burned 
the fences.” 
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The Halifax Herald says: The first pelican ever shot 
in Nova Scotia was killed Saturday on the shore at Three 
Fathom” Harbor by William Graham with a rifle. The 


bird was brought to the city this morning and is on view at 
Egan’s gun store. The wings have a spread of 6ft. 6in. 
The bill is r4in. long. The distance from the front of the 
The fish pouch. which 
herring 
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bill to’ the tip of the tail is 48in. 
hangs from the bill. contained thirty-five small 
when the bird was shot, = ® 


that I would be lucky if I succeeded in landing two out 
of five ouananiche hooked. Well, to make a short story 
of it, I killed nine ouananiche in succession without los- 
ing a single one, and did not smash any rods in doing 
it. I remained only four days at the Island House, killed 
eighteen ounananiche, and from my experience am pre- 
pared to assert that compared with a good, healthy chub 
a ouananiche is not in it for gameness. In other words, 
I consider the ouananiche a much overrated fish. The 
largest one caught while I remained at.the Island House 
weighed between 2% and 2%lbs. John Merril, the 
famous canoeman of the Saguenay, who, with one of 
his seven sons, acted as my guide, informed me that the . 
largest ouananiche killed in the waters controlled by the 
Island House last year weighed 4lbs. 

The proprietors of the Island House have nominal 
control of several miles of fishing on the Saguenay River, 
but the last day I fished there I counted no less than 
seven natives fishing in those waters, and: by using pork, 
the favorite bait for ouananiche, they all seemed to have 
had fair success. * 

While in the city of Quebec I called at the store of the 
Chinic Fishing Tackle Co., and met Mr. Bertrand, the 
manager, who informed me that I would find good trout 
fishing at Lake Kenogami, thirteen miles from Chicou- 
timi, the fishing rights of which are controlled by the Cha- 
teau Saguenay Co., of Chicoutimi. Having been a chaser 
of will-o’-the-wisps for Jo these many years, I took Mon- 
sieur Bertrand’s statement cum grano salis, as I expect 
many of the readers of Forest AND STREAM will take 
mine. However, arriving at the Chateau Saguenay, I 
made arrangements the next morning to be driven over 
to the lake, where I arrived at about noon. The house 
at the lake is conducted for the hotel company by a Mr. 
Randall, an Englishman, who for eight years was the 
valet and general factotum of the of Seafton. The 
house is a new one, built of logs only last year. In addi- 
tion there are already three tents up on the grounds, and 
as many more will be put up as may be required. A 
telephone connects the house at the lake with the cha- 
teau at Chicoutimi. The houses are situated on a beauti- 
ful sandy, pebbly beach, immediately upon the shore of 
the lake, and the view from the veranda is beautiful be- 
yond description. Stretched out as far as the eye can 
reach in both directions lies Lake Kenogami, twenty- 
one miles long by an average width of three-eighths of a 
miles, the waters of which are ice cold and clear as 
crystal. Lake Kenogami is merely the widening of Chi- 
coutimi River, which has many smaller rivers emptying 
into it in those twenty-one miles of lake. From the very 
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water’s mountains rise pile on pile until the view 
is-lost'in distance. 

I — fishing about 2 o’clock, and killed fifteen fine 
trout first afternoon. While sitting in the bow of 
the boat waiting for my guide to shove, off, I hooked at 
the second cast and landed a trout weighing 1%lbs., and 
two) more at the same place within ten minutes. This 
was less than . from the house. My score during my 
stay at Lake Kenogami was as follows: June 21, 15 trout; 
June 22, 44; June 23, 58; June 24, 7; June 25, 5; June 26 
(Sunday), —; June 27, 29; June 28, 29; June 29, 28. 

Their lengths were 20%, 1914, 18, 17%, 17%, and six 
over 15in. in length. I killed doubles no:less than six 
times, and in every case the trout were matched in size 
and were over 1lb, in weight. The first afternoon I killed 
a double of exactly the same size, which together weighed 
5i4lbs. They were the most beautifully marked trout I 
have ever seen, and like all the others killed in Lake 
Kenogami, exceedingly game. There is quite a current 
in the lake, and the trout take advantage of it, and are 
nee fighters it has ever been my good fortune to 
tackle. 

I had almost forgotten to say anything about the 
charges at Lake Kenogami. The rates at the Chateau 
Saguenay are from $2.50 to $5 per day, and the charges 
at the lake are based on what the fisherman paid at the 
chateau, which seems peculiar, since all fare precisely 
alike at the lake. The charge for the guide and a first- 
rate boat is $1.25 per day, and no charge for his board. 
I recommend with the utmost confidence of his giving 
the best of satisfaction the guide of the name of Wil- 
fred. That is not all of his name, but it is all that I can 
remember, and all that is necessary. Wilfred is willing 
and obliging, will cheerfully get up at 3 o’clock in the 
morning and work until 9 in the evening, if desired. He 
knows where the big trout are to be found and is skillful 
with the landing net when scooping in doubles. The 
buckboard charge from Chicoutimi to Lake Kenogami is 
$2.50. From the lake to Jonquires Station, seven miles 
distant, where the night train is taken either back to 
Chicoutimi or for Quebec, is $1.50. A buckboard will 
catry one or three persons without heavy baggage, be- 
sides the driver. 

In conclusion I would say that Lake Kenogami will 
furnish good soprt all the season through, and the fish 
will average large. I am informed that the fishing is in- 
comparably better in September, just before spawning. 
I found the red ibis a killing fly—much the best’ in my 
book, with the silver doctor a good second, tied on No. 4 
hook. NoaH PALMER. 


s s s 
Nova Scotia Trout Fishing. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Occasionally I see in Forest AND STREAM an account 
of some New England fishermen who have been after 
trout in Nova Scotia. I have never been as much inter- 
ested in fishing as in shooting, yet I have caught my 
share of trout, both large and small. I have fished in 
the Maine lakes, northern New York, New Hampshire 
and Nova Scotia. My trips to the Provinces were solely 
to hunt moose, and they were made at a time of year 
when trout fishing had about ended. What trout we 
caught were for a change in our camp fare. (We never 
had any trouble in getting all we could use.) From what 
I saw on my hunting trips I was convinced the trout were 
abundant, One place: in particular struck me-as an ideal 
spot for a fishing party to camp. .This was at Indian 
Gardens, at the outlet of Lake Rossignol, Queens county, 
Nova Scotia. Lake Rossignol is said to be some nine 
miles in length (rather think it is a chain of lakes con- 
nected by deadwater). At the outlet a dam has been 
built by lumbermen. This dam, when I saw it, had partly 
given way, the stream below it being about rooyds. wide, 
with a pretty rapid current. Our guides said that during 
May anyone could fill a boat with trout almost any day 
running from % to 2%lbs. each. Now and then a sal- 
mon would be hooked, and sometimes a large one. On 
one of my hunting trips a few years since we crossed the 
stream at Indian Gardens on our way to the moose 
grounds (five moose were killed in less than ten days 
within two miles of the Gardens just after we left), A 
party of native hunters were camped at the Gardens, and 
they showed us some trout they had just caught, and 
also the first and only grayling I ever saw. At least the 
men said it was, a yling, and it certainly looked just 

whave seen of that fish; and I was 
lly caught. Indian Gardens is 
ound, which has not been used 
for a long time, and see no signs of graves. It 
was a fine camping ground, quite easily reached by a 
team over an old road leading from the stage road, some 
eight miles away. The current imthe river below the 
dam is swift enough to keep one’s well on the sur- 
face, no matter how much line is used. »Anyone can fish 
from the dam, but to fish down the stream any distance 
a boat is needed, with.a man who understands how to 
poe 3 up stream, as the current is too strong for oars or 
addles. 
: Another lake I crossed while on a previous hunting 
trip had every appearance of a first-rate fishing ground. 
This is called Sporting Lake (I killed my first bear near 
the shore of this lake). This lake is, I think, either in 
Digby or Annapolis county. No doubt there are trout 
in nearly all the lakes of Nova. Scotia, but Sporting Lake 
looked better than any I have seen: It is quite large. 
Where we crossed it was called about four miles wide. 
The water much clearer than in most of the lakes, 
with white, mae aneees. We did not try any fishing, 
as on that trip. e did not have a rod in the party, and 
only one fish hook, which one of our guides happened 
to have. I asked our: Indians whether there were any 
trout in this lake. They said they thought there were, but 
they never heard of anyone fishing there, as the only 
fishermen who ever came in that region were from Bear 
. River or Digby. and they could always get all the trout 
they wanted without going so far. It seems to me that 
there are a great many trout to be found in Nova Scotia, 
and were I as enthusiastic about fishing as I have been 
about shooting. I would certainly try both Indian Gar- 
dens and Sporting Lake. A trip to either will entail 








camping and a certain amount of roughing, but such a 
trip can be made at much less expense than to many 


well-known resorts, and results, so far as sport goes, 
would undoubtedly be very satisfactory. 

abe : : . M. STark. 
Dunsarton, N. H. 





CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


i 
Movements of Western Sportsmen. 


Cuicaco, IIl., July\13—Messrs. L, D. Kellogg and Ed- 
win Potter, of Chicago, start next week for Libby; Mont., 
and will spend the fall in the Kootenai District, hunting 


. and fishing. They are both rather young gentlémen, and 


they both have enthusiastically lost a bear, which I hope 
they will safely find. 

Messrs. H. A. Cress and A. L. Pemberton, of Warrens- 
burg, Mo., outfitted in Chicago this week for a trip to the 
Fox Lake region of this State. They go first to Pistakee 
Lake and will later visit Lake Geneva and other Wiscon- 
sin points. 

‘Mr. William F. Taylor, of Indianapolis, Ind., made his 
summer pilgrimage to Mason Lake, of the Fifield Chain, 
Wis., where he is credited with a 36lb. muscallunge. 

Dr, J. C. Bryan, of Chicago, left this week for, Minoc- 
qua, Wis., after muscallunge. 

Mr. E. B. Barnett, of Colorado Springs, Colo., is pay- 
ing Chicago a visit this week. He is probably in search 
of a good summer climate. 

Mr. Harry D. Laughlin, of Chicago, left this week for 
Plum Lake, Wis., on a muscallunge trip. The fishing has 
been fairly good there this season, and he should meet 
success. 

Messrs. William Frés, H. Wilson, Arthur Cheney, R. D. 
Cressinger and Lock Ireland, all of Marion, Olio, out- 
fitted here this week and left for a pleasant trip to Kabe- 
kona Camp in Minnesota. 

Mr. E. E. Elliott, of Chicago, left this week for a trip 
among the Cheneaux Islands, via Mackinac. 

U. S. District Judge William C. Hook, of Leavenworth, 
Kan., paused this week in Chicago on his way to Saynor, 
Wis., where he will put in some time fishing for muscal- 
lunge, the waters at that point being visited by many 
Leavenworth anglers. 

Mr. F. L. Williams, of Streator, IIl., also outfitted at 
Chicago this week for Saynor, Wis. 

Mr. Albert Laflin, of Chicago, and Mr. C, H. Ferry, 
also of this city, left this week for Manitowish, Wis., for a 
muscallunge trip. 

Mr. G. R. Watson, of Lexington, IIl., stopped at 
Chicago this week on his way to Tomahawk Lake, Wis., 
where he goes after muscallunge. 

Mr. John H. Boyd and wife, of Evanstown, III., left this 
week for a tour of the Yellowstone National Park. 


Fishing Dull. 


It is the general consensus of opinion that there are 
more parties out fishing at the present time than have 
gone out for several years, the good times having been 
marked by a great increase of sporting activity. Yet from 
all reports available at date, the present week seems to be 
a very dull one in angling returns for this immediate 
vicinity. Bass are biting in upper Wisconsin and Minne- 
sota, but in this part of the country the bass fishing at 
present is poor. The flood of summer resort travel has 
practically ruined most of the lakes of the lower tier of 
counties: in Wisconsin and in the Fox Lake Chain, which 
latter is especially overdone. About as good fishing as I 
have heard of this summer, however, has been at Fox 
Lake, Wis., which is not to be confused with Fox Lake, 
Ill., the latter being’ very much further south. Mr. 
Hotchkiss, of the Fox Lake Representative, to whom I 
referred last week in this connection, writes me under 
date of yesterday: “We have had excellent black bass 
fishing here this season, and it is holding on remarkably 
well. Three bass weighing over 6lbs. each have been 
caught, as well as several 5-pounders and any quantity 
over 3 and 4lbs. I wish you could take a day off and 
come up, and I could promise you a lot of mice bass. The 
pickerel and pike are also biting well, and every one is 
getting all he wants.” I last week mentioned several 
remarkable takes in these waters, which I believe are the 
best of which I get word this season outside of the wilder- 
ness country. 


Lauderdale. 


Of all the lakes in lower Wisconsin, I am inclined to 
believe that the Lauderdale Chain is taking the lead this 
summer in the excellence of the sport offered. The 
bass fishing has been very fair there, and one may always 
hope to pick up a pickerel in those waters of size suffi- 
cient to shake things up a bit. A number of Chicago fish- 
ing parties are now on the Lauderdale Chain. 


A Tip on Bass. 


I have often given out strong tips on the fly-fishing for 
bass which is to be had along the Mississippi River at 
points such as La Crosse, Wis., and Winona, Minn. Late 
August and early July are best for this fishing. You do 
not need to use bait, but can take the bass with the fly, 
casting from the boat and working close along the shore. 
I believe this would be a good trip to make, and have often 
wished to take it in, but if I cannot do so I hope someone 
else will, and report about it. 


Fish Warden Arrested. 


Executive Agent Mr. John Beutner, of Minnesota, was 
called this week to Waseca to get one of his deputies, Mr. 
Roberts, out of jail. Recently Deputy Roberts arrested a 
man for selling bass, and the latter, as a piece of spite 
work, caused the arrest of Mr. Roberts on the technical 
ground that there were only two men in Roberts’ boat and 
that they had three rods in the boat, one more than the 
legal limit. This is drawing matters prett~ close, but it 
is likely Mr. Roberts will soon be out of jail. 


Salt Lake and the Rockies. 


My friend, Mr. R. B, Organ, lately returned from-an 
extended trip in the West. was good enough to. write me 
from Salt Lake City a little story about snort and sports- 
men_as he finds them in that portion of the world. It 





would seem, as he says, that the craft is much the same, no 
matter in what portion of the world. Yet the extreme 
conscientiousness of the Salt Lake anglers, who require 
affidavits and photographs to accompany each fish story, 
is something not always found where anglers congregate. 
The Rockies: still hold abundance of sport, and are the 
home of many sportsmen. I shall let Mr. Organ tell of 
these matters as he found them. 

“The fishing is, very backward, but few catches of any. 
account having been made. Owing to the heavy rains of the 
past three weeks, and the large quantities of snow melt- 
ing in the mountains, the streams are in anything but good 
condition. 

“T find many expert fly-fishermen in this great trout 
country. I also found many whom I had known in the 
East. Among the most prominent I mention Judge 
Samuel McDowell, formerly of Chicago, who is an expert 
with both the rod and gun. Old-time Chicago trap- 
shooters will remember him as one of the leaders, and a 
member of one of the pioneer gun clubs, The Prairies, 
about the year 1867. 

“J. D. Kendall, one of the prominent business men of 
this city, with his brother-in-law, W. W. Chisolm, both 


. formerly of Chicago, are much interested in fishing and 


shooting,-and are the owners of the finest resort in the 
State of California. It is in what is known as the 
Klamath Lake country, and if reports are true no finer 
fishing ever existed. : 

“Mr. Kendall has purchased many hundred acres of 
land each side of the Pelican River, thereby controlling 
the outlet, has put up substantial buildings, boat Houses, 
etc., also has a steam launch, sailboats and many small 
duck boats. His houses are located at the foot of the 
mountain, the source of Pelican River, whose waters 
are within three degrees of freezing. It is said that fish 
killed and thrown in the spring will keep in good con- 
dition for several weeks. 

“One peculiarity of this climate affects all in the same 
way—that is, every one wants to tell fish stories, and no 
one dares to tell a fish story without a photograph of the 
fish. Soon after my arrival at Salt Lake City I was in- 
troduced to several prominent railway officials, all en- 
thusiastic fly-fishermen. No sooner were we seated than 
one after another they commenced telling fish stories, and 
in each instance produced a photograph of the catch. I 
was perplexed and greatly handicapped, for though I have 
caught many fish in my time, unfortunately I was not a 
camera fiend, and was not in a position to tell a story 
here, because I did not have the proof. ; 

“As a sample of what some of the catches look like, I 
inclose photo of catch made some two years ago up on 
the North Fork of Snake River. The catch was made in 
four days. Every fish was saved and made use of, as par- 
ticipants went in a private car with refrigerator attached. 
Note the solemn expression of the cook’s face as he 
swears each individual on the book of flies as to the num- 
ber of fish he caught. 

“Sitting in the office of Messrs. Kendall and Chisolm, 
the conversation naturally turns to hunting and fishing. 
Mr. Kendall told of two hours’ fishing in Pelican River, 
and during the two hours there was not five minutes that 
he was not fighting a fish. The catch was six fish, total 
weight 2olbs. On another occasion Mr. Kendall caught a 
trout that tipped the beam at 22%4lbs., a photo of which I 
also inclose. 

“I was presented with a beautiful bear skin by Mr. 
Kendall, a tale connected which my modesty prevents me 
from refuting, further than to say that the bear was 
brought into camp by Mr. W. H. Bradley, a well-known 
Salt Lake attorney. At least Mr. Bradley came in ahead 
of the bear, and the bear was killed—a fine cinnamon. 

“The close season opened in Utah on July 1. I was in- 
vited to participate, and in company with Mr. J. D. 
Kendall, Dr. Darke and Mr. Bradley, 
we proceeded to Browning Bros.’ gun store, where 
I was requested to select a gun. soon had a 
7¥4lb. Parker in hand, and had a hat furnished bv Brad- 
ley, a coat by Kendall. We started for the foothills. We 
had not gone far before I discovered that the effect of 
that hat and coat was irresistible, as I had a continual 
desire to tell fish stories, but not having photographs I 
was compelled to desist. However, we spent a couple of 
hours very pleasantly, though we found the birds quite 
scarce, as others had been there ahead of us. We suc- 
ceeded in bagging a goodly number, and came home well 
satisfied. 

“T found the sportsmen here the same good-natured. 
gentlemanly fellows that they are the world over. I found 
that they are well posted on shooting and fishing events, 
and also that they are readers of the Forest AND STREAM.” 

Mr. W. P. Beaver, of Chicago, and Mr. S. D. Furst. of 
Lock Haven, Pa., will start within the next thirty days 
for an extended mountain trip after big game and big 
trout, reaching the hunting grounds in the early fall and 
remaining away about a month. They are not yet de- 
cided where to go, but will be most apt to try the vicin- 
ity of the Yellowstone Park. 

Mr. Geo. W. Whitefield, of Evanston, IIl., has left for 
Goshen, Me., and while East promises himself some 
fishing. 

Mr. G. M. Eckels, of Chicago, has left for a muscallunge 
trip at Star Lake, Wis., where he ought to meet success, 
though it is now a trifle late for the best chances. 

Mr. Phil Mitchell, of Rock Island, IIl., has left for the 
Gaylord Club, Wisconsin, for a trip of some extent, and is 
to be congratulated on his rest at that pleasant locality. 

Mr. Chas, W. Meeker, of Chicago, is fishing at Eagle 
Lake, Wis., this week. 

Mr. A. M. Crone, of Chicago, starts next week for a 
bass trip at Grand Haven, Mich., taking in the fruitful 
waters east of that point. 


E. Hover. 
480 Caxton ButipinG, Chicago, Til. 





Massachusetts Bass. 


Boston, Mass., July 13.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
My friend Sam Head and I tried the bass at Gates’ Pond. 
Hudson, Mass., last week. and returned after a good 
day’s sport with a string of twenty-eight fish, the largest 
one weighing 4%4lbs; not a bad record for this locality. 

‘ NK Jones. 
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Boston Fishermen. 


Boston, July 15.—Great fishing continues to-be noted 
at Lake Dunmore, Salisbury, Vt. Mr. E. D. Thayer, a 
noted fisherman at that lake, writes his friend in Boston, 
Mr. E..C. Stevens, that he has just been at the lake fona 
day’s trip, and beaten the record this year, at least. He 
caught a pickerel that weighed 13lbs. and 120z., also a 
bass of 6lbs., four weighing over 4lbs. each and three of 
3ibs. each. A number of small fish were also taken. 
Seven small pickerel were also taken that day by the 
same fisherman—from 2%4lbs. up to 9%lbs. The writer 
of the letter doubtless considers a pickerel of 9%lbs. a 
small one beside one of 13lbs. and 120z., but in Boston a 
pickerel of 2%4lbs. is a good-sized one. Seventeen fish 
of both species were the result of the trip. Mr. Thayer 
also writes that Mr. Handy, another friend, he “only took 
out for ballast,” Mr. H. catching only five of the fish. The 
bass were quick biters and very gamy. 

Mr. Stevens, Mr. Tausig and Mr. Nickerson, of Bos- 
ton, left for Lake Dunmore on a fishing trip Friday. 
Smelt are used for pickerel bait on that lake. They are 
taken up from the Boston fish markets. But on the day 
of the big catch of Mr. Thayer, noted above, suckers were 
used, since smelts were not to be had. Mr. Stevens and 
Mr. Tausig expect good fishing and some large pickerel, 
as they have supplied themselves with the best bait and 
rigging possible. They hope to go without any serious 
losses, and they have a reason for feeling in that way. 
A year ago, on the same kind of a trip, they changed 
their clothes before riding over to the lake, Mr. Tausig 
putting his diamond studs and other valuables into his 
hand bag, together with his reel, lines and other tackle. 
On reaching the lake the bag could not be found, nor 
could any trace of it be found afterward. While fishing 
at the lake the other day Mr. Stevens noticed a reel in 
the hands of another fisherman. He asked to see it, which 
request was readily granted. At once he recognized it as 
one he had presented to Mr. Tausig over a year ago, and 
one that was in the lost bag. He put a detective on to the 
matter, and the other day got a letter stating that the bag 
had been recovered, with all the valuables. The finder, or 
thief, had sold the reel only, and to the fisherman in 
whose hands Mr. Stevens had seen it. 

In some sections of the country the people are some- 
times proud of their fishing guests. Such is the case 
with the people of Chandler’s Mills, Me., according to a 
letter*shown me yesterday. Chandler’s Mills is sixteen 
miles from Waterville, on the shores of Great Pond, which 
is becoming noted for its bass and perch fishing. The 
noted guests expected are Grover Cleveland and Joseph 
Jefferson, and they are likely to be there this week. 
Mr. Jefferson’s son is alrady there, and his glowing re- 
ports have doubtless drawn his distinguished father and 
the ex-President. 





July 17.—Most of the Boston trout fishermen are now 
at home, the spring trips having come to an end. The 
hotels and the fishing camps are now generally left to the 
vacationists and the summer boarders, who indulge in a 
little fishing now and then. At the Upper Dam, Me., 
there is the usual summer vacancy, the veteran angler, T. 
B. Stewart, of New York, who has been joined by his 
wife and son, being about the last on the ground. At 
the Middle Dam there are still a few anglers left. A 
few fishermen have gone on trips to the Seven Ponds, into 
the Dead River region and up to the Megantic preserve. 
They go for fly-fishing altogether. Mr. L. Dana Chap- 
man, secretary and treasurer of the Megantic Club, is 
back from a flying trip to that preserve, where he did a 
good deal of tramping and but little fishing. His object 
was to see how matters concerning the camps, as well 
as fish and game, were looking. He is pleased with the 
increase in deer, and better pleased with the fact that 
there aré more partridges than last year. The season has 
been very dry, and hence favorable to the chicks. He also 
considers that the winter was more favorable to the win- 
tering of the old birds. Mr. E. C. Stevens, Mr. Felix 
Tausig and Mr. J. F. Nickerson, of Boston, left for Lake 
Dunmore, Salisbury, Vt., on Friday, determined to take 
some of those big pickerel. Saturday morning Mr. 
Stevens telephoned me that they had taken some good 
fish that morning. 

Late repotts say that the fishing holds out well at New- 
found Lake, New Hampshire. At Haines Landing, 
Mooselucmaguntic Lake, Me., they are taking a good 
many small trout on the fly, and the same is true at 
Bemis, lower end of the same lake. Landlocked salmon, 
pickerel and bass fishing is still reported to be good at 
Lake Webb, Weld, Me. At Moosehead Lake the summer 
boarder reigns instead of the angler. 

Upper Dam fishermen are inclined to think that the 
recent order of the Maine Commissioners closing the pool 
to all fishing from “sunset to sunrise” after Aug. 1 is 
unjust, as well as likely to lead to complications. In the 
first place they say that from “sunset to dark” is the 
best time in the day for fishing, and they believe that they 
should not be deprived of the privelege. Then the term 
“sunset” is altogether too indefinite, and no two fisher- 
men will think alike about it. They believe that if such a 
ruling is to prevail at all a definite time of day for the 
fishing to begin and to cease should be noted in the order 
for each day'from the beginning of the order till the legal 
close season begins, Oct: 1. On the other hand, the Com- 
missioners have isstied the order, simply as noted, from 
“sunset to sunrise.” They are also reported as saying 
that it would be a good idea to close the pool altogether 
after the fish begin to come into the pool late in the sea- 
son,’ since they come'up there for spawning. But those 
interested say that this would kill the Upper Damhotel! 
interest in the fall and be a great hardship to Landlord 
Chadwick, who has always been very popular with the 
fishermen. . 

Several readers of the Forest AND STREAM wish me 
to say that they are glad that. Mr. J. S.\Seymour came 
out last week and explained what he did with the 7o1 
trout taken in one day at the meadow grounds, Seven 
Pond. region. They say that they are glad that he put 
them back, so many of them. say: “We really 
wanted to know what became of the fish.” But at least 
one of those interested is puzzling his brains over the 
figures, of the question. “Seven hundred and one trout 
in a day. How-many hours did he fish? Did his arm 





ache when the task was done? What did he catch 
—_ for, anyway?” ¥ ae 

e salmon fishermen are also returning. Generally 
the fishing has been rather poor, the water being low 
from unusually dry and hot weather. Still, some good 
catches are mentioned. Mr. -Herbert r and 
Mr. Lemuel Howe, of Boston, have been having _ 
sport at Mr. Dumaresq’s camp on the Restigouche. ey 
caught in one day three large salmon weighing from 
34 to 4olbs. Two of the salmon were’among the largest 
ever taken in that region. The fish were hooked nearly 
an hour before they could be landed. SPECIAL. 


Potomac Notes. 


Wasuincton, D. C.—Since last report, published July 1, 
we have learned of a number of scores made during -the 
last week of June and first week of July. Some fine sport 
was enjoyed over the glorious Fourth. 

Mr. Hoover fished the Potomac from the Shenandoah 
to Washington, and made so large a catch that his friends 
advised him to stock the various streams around the 
city in which bass are not now found. 

Mr. Cameron, fishing the river around the mouth of 
the Monocacy, caught forty-eight bass. 

Several members of the Blue Ridge Rod and Gun Club, 
so snugly housed at Harper’s Ferry, have had good early 
summer fishing. , 

The Washington Anglers’ Club, headquarters just be- 
low the Great Falls, has had some of its boss fishermen 
members on the river regularly since the opening of the 


season, and good catches have been made by them. ~ 


Messrs. Coburn, Harper, Demonet, Fry, Hunter, Egloff 
and othef members have been taking bass from 1 to 5lbs. 
weight in strings of three to a dozen. 

Wirt Tassin, of the National Museum, one of our short 
hour enthusiasts, has been enjoying himself by hunting 
out bass and crappie after office hours. A few days ago 
Mr. Tassin surprised himself by taking four bass near 
the foot of the Little Falls; and another hour’s out- 
ing was spent fly-fishing in the Little River, when he 
succeeded in catching a few crappie on brown hackle. Mr. 
Tassin will soon take a week or two off for camping and 
fishing along the Potomac above the Great Falls. With a 
boat and tackle for angling, a blanket for sleeping and a 
few cooking utensils, this gentle angler will have plenty of 
genuine sport and recreation. 

One of our best anglers had a queer lot of luck recently. 
He fished three days, going up river so as to make a good 
strike, and caught one fish each day (1-pounders). He 
still wonders why. 


Monocacy. 

We made a flying trip to Western Maryland a few days 
since, and got two things, a few scores and an invitation 
to be up next clear water to go fishing. 

Frank Wilson, of Union Bridge, captured eighteen 
bass, the largest, a 4!4-pounder, in rather a novel man- 
ner. Frank’s leader was not strong enough for a fish of 
that size and parted. William Stockney, swimming near 
by, had come up to see Frank struggle with the fish. When 
the leader gave way Stockney made a dive for the bass, 
which had been worked into a small cove where the 
water was shallow and full of grasses; the boy failing 
to handle the fish readily, Wilson went in, clothes and 
all, and secured the prize, along with 3ft. of leader. 

Jesse Reisler, Bill Furry and Bob Ayres caught twenty- 
six bass on June 29. They ran rather small. 

There is some fishing at times in tributaries of the 
Monocacy, in Pipe Creek, for instance, but these streams 
are very uncertain as to condition. The banks are so soft 
and muddy that cows going into them for water, or for 
the purpose of washing the flies off their tortured hides, 
stir up the mud and becloud the water so that the bass 
will not bite. B. 


More Fish Stories. 


Mr. Taxsotr’s reminiscences in the last number of 
Forest AND STREAM recall to mind some singular ex- 
periences of my boyhood which may not be uninteresting 
to your readers. 

When quite a small boy I was fishing once in Carter’s 
Run in Fauquier county, Virginia, and had quite a string 
of sun-perch. To keep them fresh I would put them in 
the water, and once, after moving to a new spot, I threw 
the string of fish over the bank and fastened the end to a 
willow. I noticed that the bank was of clay and was 
honeycombed with holes. When a short time afterward I 
untied the string and attempted to pull up the fish I found 
that they were fast. , Thinking they were twisted around 
a root I rolled my sleeve to my shoulder, lay down on 
the bank and thrust my arm deep into the water. With 
some difficulty I pulled them loose and brought them 
up. when to my horror I found I held a snake in my 
hand and within a few inches of my face. He had 
coiled around my string of fish and was appropriating 
them to his own use. I fished no more that evening, and 
to this day I feel the cold shivers run down my back when 
I remember how that snake felt. 

On another occasion four of us one evening after school 
went to seine Moore’s Creek, a small and shallow stream 
near Charlottesville. We had dragged with varying suc- 
cess about a half-mile. when a sudden bend of the stream 
brought us to a hole of more than usual depth and 
promise. We quickly strung out the seine, surrounded the 
hole and brought up among a lot of fish a bird about the 
size of a summer duck. Turning the net over it we 
climbed out on the bank to examine our prize. It was a 
loon which doubtless dived when it saw us coming. We 
took it home and kept it for quite a while confined in a 
chicken coop. His beak was hard. long and pointed; he 
was pugnacious, and when he took hold, like the proverbial 
turtle, would hold on “till it thundered.” 

A few years ago I was at Traveler’s Repose, an inn on 
the Greenbrier River, in West Virginia, just at the foot of 
the “Big Alleghany,” enjoying a few days’ trout fishing. 
It is an ideal spot for a sportsman, more than a day’s 
journey from the nearest railroad, the best section of the 
east for bear, deer, turkey and pheasant, with the grandest 
mountain and the clear cold streams which trout 


_ love. I was talking to Mr. Peter Yeager, an old resident 


of that section, about an-111b. trout which I had seen dis- 
played in the window of a Boston sporting goods establish- 
ment, labeled “Brook Trout from Maine,” and expressed 
doubt as to whether it was really a brook trout. 
Yeager said that in olden times he had known 26in. trout 
to be caught in the Greenbrier; that his father caught one 
about that size, and on cleaning it they found a young 
rabbit in his maw, and another very large one was ca‘ 
which had swallowed a little pheasant. That fall, while 
hunting’ partridges on the Hardware River a flock arose, 
evidently a late hatch, and too small to shoot. We held 
up our guns and let the birds go. One of them flew across 
the river, and striking his wing against a weed, fell down 
into the water and went floating and struggling down 
the stream. If a big trout had been lying under the bank 
he would certainly have taken him in out of the wet. This 
incident strengthened my faith in the fish story. 
SaMuEL B. Woops. 


“The Kingfishers,” 


Port Curnton, O.—Editor Forest and Stream: I wrote 
you a few weeks ago requesting the name and address of 
one of the Kingfishers, of Cincinnati, O. A few days 
later I received a letter signed J. M. Hickman (Old 
Hickory), which gave me the desired information, and 
I am pleased to say I have met three of the crowd, viz., 
J. M. Hickman, Col. Culbertson and Mr. Temple, and a 
— erreur lot of veteran anglers would be very hard 
to find. 

Old Hickory, the originator of the Kingfishers, informs 
me that he has spent his vacation under canvas for more 
than twenty-seven years, and is just as enthusiastic as 
ever, in spite of his years. 

Col. Culbertson has also been an angler for years, and 
has “wet his lines” in almost every stream and lake of im- 
portance from the Mississippi to the Atlantic, as well as a 
number in Canada, one of which is the famous Nepigon. 
He spends his winters in Florida, and his reminiscences 
of hunting and fishing in the South are very interesting 
and entertaining. 

The Colonel entertained Old Hickory and me at his 
bachelor quarters on Race street, and during the evening 
the question of provisioning the camp was freely dis- 
cussed—more particularly the “buying of the ham.” 
There seems to be a difference of opinion between the 
Colonel and Old Hickory regarding this necessary article, 
where it should be purchased—whether at Cincinnati or 
of the natives in the backwoods. The Colonel says Cin- 
cinnati. Hickory says backwoods. It was also hinted to 
me that by purchasing them in the backwoods it gives 
Hickory an opportunity to visit among the ladies, and that 
on numerous occasions he has been known to steal away 
for hours in quest of “ham and buttermilk.” 

There is a;very interesting relic among the Colonel’s 
belongings in the way of a camp chair which has been his 
constant companion for perhaps thirty-five years. On every 
inch of the wood surface is carved the name of some 
favorite camp. There are some, however, which are 
represented by a circle with a dot in the center, the mean- 
ing of which will be instantly recognized should this meet 
the eye of any of the Kingfishers. This magic circle is 
defined as “Omea” in the language of their craft, and is.a 
—_ way of saying “cuss words” in the presence of 
adies, 

The “old boys” will start on their annual outing on 
July 18. Their destination will be northern Michigan, 
and as Old Hickory has promised a write-up of the 
trip I shall anxiously await its coming in dear old 
Forest AND STREAM. Wau-Wakg. 





Pacific Salmon and the Fly. 


New York, July 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: Ac- 
cept my mite of evidence on the question as to whether 
or not Pacific salmon can be or have been taken with a 


y. 

In August, 1889, in company with Mr. Henry P. Wells, 
the well-known angler and author, I fished for Pacific 
salmon in Klakamas Creek, a tributary of the Columbia, 
at a point about eight miles from Portland, Ore. Here 
there is situated a hatchery whose weir when closed cuts 
off the further progress up stream of salmon ascending to 
the spawning beds. At the foot of this weir were from . 
forty to fifty large Chinook salmon, avVeragitig at least 
30lbs. weight, and although we cast with .care and pa- 
tience, using a variety of killing salm6n’ fieés!'no rise re- 
warded our effort. I may say that Mr. Wells has never 
been quite satisfied with the experiment, as the sun shone 
intensely bright and the fish were not fresh-run, and a 
good deal knocked about by their journeying. 

Above the weir, however, the “‘steel-head” ‘salmon were 
more accommodating. We took about a dozen on the 
fly, weighing in the néighborhood of 8lbs. apiece. Can 
Mr. Kipling’s “Chinook” have been a “steel-head”? Jf 
so, he consumed an unnecessary number of minutes in 
landing the Bahadner. Henry C. BEADLESTON. 





Staten Island Fishing. 


Grrrorps, Great Kills, S. L, N. Y., July 13.~The weak- 
fish have again begun to bite. Last week and the week 
previous but few fish were caught, but some good catches 
have been is in this week. Mr. Harrison and Mr. 
Buchanan caught twenty-two weakfish yesterday, and 
Mr. Barth and Mr. Conover took three weakfish and four 
bluefish. On Tuesday Miss Devlin and Miss O’ Malley, two 
enthusiastic and plucky young fisherwomen of this place. 
who go out by themselves and who take the fish from the 
hooks with ir own hands, brought in a nice mess of 
weakfish and a few fluke. All these parties left from Mrs. 
M. J. Collins’ hotel. Weakfishing should improve steadily 
now. The bluefish are beginning to bite, and there is 
plenty of sport in sight for the fishermen 

ANTOINETTE 
Michigan Trout. 

Portace Lake, Mich.—The trout are now rising to the - 
fly and good baskets are the order of the day. 
; G. N. Gieason. 
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Fishing the Mulivai-to. 


vai-to nei.” 

It was Pakele who made this somewhat tangled remark 
when he saw me overhauling a well-worn book which has 
carried a few: essentials of fishing geat into mary wild 

laces. To appreciate the situation ofie shotild have seen 
akele, the generic name in Samoan for all the priests 
of the French Catholic mission. It was at Falefa, on the 
island of Upolu, in Samoa. The malanga had been re- 
ceived with the set phrases and wearisome ceremonies of 
the savage courtesy of Samoan life. The guest house set 
apart for the use of the travelers and retainers was that 
belonging to the Chief.Salanoa,; and over against it wete 
the charred center posts of the house of Matadfa, who 
was then in exile, and who has since been in rebellion, 
and now is going back to banishment. When the pom- 
eo natives had shouted from the other side of the vil- 
e green the last of their speeches, it was time for the 
white population to call and pay its respects. The white 
population was restricted to one man; Pére Chouvier, the 
thission priest—Pakele to all the villagers, high and low, 
rong and old, Catholic and Protestant—held in affection 
by all, if one may credit that line of emotion to the 
Samoans, who truly are too selfish to be capable of af- 
fection. 

Poor old Pakele! He was picturesque and pitiable, 
an old man in-long soutane and shovel hat, grizzled and 
with a long white beard. He had been at Falefa for 
forty-two years, rarely seeing a white man except when 
some trader was wind-bound and feared to attempt the 
tisks of rounding the Jettison of Biscuit Point, which 
was next along that coast. At rare intervals Monsignor 
L’Eveque, or Le Provicaire, came to catechize his catechu- 
mens. It was a monstrously lonely life, a life of sad pov- 
erty. But here were visitors, and the aged priest must 
pay his respects, The poor old man, peasant bred and 
with little education beyond his book of offices, knew no 
English; even his French came but slowly to his tongue, 
and whenever he spoke it was a curious mess and jumble 
of French and Samoan.’ The ludicrous part of it was 
that when he spoke this jargon he thought that he was 
speaking the best of French; but it was very hard to 
make it out at times, and it was found much easier to let 
him talk in straight Samoan, 

The fishing gear stirred him to a little interest. Ages 
ago, when he was young, and the deadly blight of Samoa 
had not settled down on him, he may have fished him- 
self. At any rate, he retained enough enthusiasm to say 
in his queer jargon, “But yes, Madame, we have many 
fish here in the Mulivai-to.” That was encouraging 
news, for after the first curiosity of seeing how the sav- 
ages live has worn off, the three days which etiquette 
prescribes for a formal visit become very wearisome, 
and time may be better spent in fishing. 

The local geography of Falefa makes it an ideal spot 
for all the kinds of fish there are in Samoa. Outside the 
reef in the open sea there is a streak of current which is 
a favorite water for the bonito, and if they are to be 
taken at all that is the best fishing ground. Inside the 
reef there is every variety of bottom in an equal variety of 
depth. An inner lagoon half a mile long opened to the 
sea by a narrow channel, but it was so abundantly fed by 
springs of sweet water that the movement of the tide 
scarcely makes it at all brackish; therefore a proper 
home for the common South Sea eel. The spot which 
seemed to offer sport was in the Mulivai-to, one of the 
most clearly marked river mouths in Samoa, and just at 
the edge of the village of Falefa. It was a picturesque 
spot enough. There was a bar almost opposite a gap in 
the outer reef, that admitted the rollers from outside, 
without the assistance of which it would not have been 
possible to take even the lightest draft boat over the 
sands. Inside the bar the river fills a deep valley for a 
straightaway of half a mile, and an unvarying breadth of 
about 1ooyds. at the water level. The western bank is a 
rock cliff about 8o0ft. high, the surface covered with ferns 
and convolvulus and ropy lianas, the summit dark in 
the shade of tamano and ifi trees. The eastern bank. 
while not so precipitous, is a very steep flank of the 
mountain, and is thickly grown with timber—cocoanuts 
near the water and then the gloomy jungle of enormous 
trees of many sorts. At the head of the gorge the river 
comes tumbling over the rock wall in two leaps, of which 
the second makes far the more conspicuous cataract, in 
a sheer oe of rather more than soft. With such scen- 
ery and such a wide range of water conditions, all within 
a distance that a pistol shot could carry, there could be 
no doubt about there being fish in abundance, even as 
Pére Chouvier had tried to say in his mixed-up lan- 
guages. But whether those fish would respond to the 
inventions of fishing with which they were unfamiliar and 
respond with sufficient animation to make sport was a 
thing yet to be determined. These Polynesian fish had 
become educated in Polynesian fishing; they knew all 
about the nets and the night spearing with torches and 
the skittering of shining tentacles of octopods; whether 
they would know what to do when enticed by bait or fly 
was a question yet to be determined, and all the more 
interesting because of the problem which it presented. 

The fishing outfit was small in compass; everything has 
to be cut down to the lowest notch when traveling in a 
small rowboat. But. it was sufficient. There were a few 
lines, linen and silk, far less cumbrous than the braided 
cocoanut fiber which the Samoans use; there were reels, 
multiple and automatic, the first whose click had ever 
sounded over these waters; there was a book of old 
favorite flies which had proved their worth in other 
waters. The sight of this gear, once familiar to the old 
priest in his own distant France, excited a forgotten en- 
thusiasm of the old man. He had fallen into an apathy 
as regards fish; he ate them when his flock brought them 
to his. door; but the Friday necessity for fish did not 
exist for him, since the Pope long ago gave this remote 
missionary diocesé a dispensation. All of a sudden he 
became an enthusiast and a helper as he clicked the 
reels. Rods are simple in Falefa; in all the woods about 
the village of Falefa they grow in rank luxuriance, and a 
green bamboo 
as strong as the best hexagonal split that ever was made. 
A few commands ftom Pakele sent two half-grown lads 
into the bush with their head-chopping knives, and in a 
few minutes they came back with an assortment of bam- 


“Mais oui, Tamaitai, nous avons e, tele i ’a i le Muli- . 


of the right length is just as light and just . 


boos from which to‘select the proper length and weight. 

Since this fishing must all be in the nature of an ex- 
periment, it was decided to try every method which 
might produce results, both bait and fly, and to try them 
in the sweet water of the river gorge and in the surf as 
well. There was an initial diffculty in the matter of 
bait. It was easy to tell the curious children of the vil- 
lage to bring worms, which they call “anufe,” but the 
command set them statnpering in what seemed the 
wrong direction—down to ‘the beach instead of to spots 
that seemed more likely. At the same time the priest sent 
others off after “‘afato,’ or grubs, and they were soon 
seen jabbing rotten trunks with sharp sticks in their 
search. The children who had gone.for worms were the 
first back. Each had a sherd of cocoanut shell filled with 
writhing monsters, all wriggle and legs, and about as re- 
pulsive a collection as could be imagined. They were all 
marine worms, fot Pakele explained with many apologies 
that Samoa might be dug over from beach to mountain 
ridge and not disclose a single angle worm. The marine 
worms he thotight tight well be tried, for they were the 
natural food of fishes in the salt water, and he busied 
himself with looping several on as many hooks, not 
puncturing them at all, but tying them in place with tiny 
threads of hibiscus fiber pulled from a fresh strainer made 
for the kava drinking. The boys who had been sent for 
gtubs returned with a doezn or more assorted sizes, but 
tnost were quite too large and chubby to think of using 
them for tay but large fish, which it was not expected 
could be taken in the particular waters which it was 
intended to fish. As 4 matter of fact, they were not used 
at all, through an incident of accident of Samoan life. 
They were all put in a half of a cocoanut shell, and that 
was forced down irito the pebbled floor so that it would 
stand upright. While they were left for further consid- 
eration, the chief’s wife strolled in to see the novel ar- 
rangements for fishing: As she sat looking on, her appe- 
tite awoke. Eating is a continuous performance with 
these savages. She ate the bait, and the fact was not 
discovered’ until she was seen crowding the last fat grub 
into her mouth, which was dripping with the creamy pulp 
of its predecessors. Pakele gave her a fine scolding, but 
it apparently made little impression, and even the priest 
had to confess that these grubs were very good eating 
when you got used to the idea, and that they had the 
flavor of chestnuts. Despite this assurence, it was at 
least a novel and decidedly nauseating sensation to have 
one’s hostess eat up the bait. As to the choice of flies, 
there was little to direct the selection, for insect life in 
these islands is not abundant nor conspicuous, the most 
common forms hovering over the water, both salt and 
fresh, being a light lavender butterfly about the size of 
the cabbage butterfly of more familiar scenes, and a 
gauzy-winged libellula with two long, threadlike tails. 

It is impossible to tell what fishewere taken. They 
looked like odds and ends of the rainbow for variety of 
color, and their shapes were as grotesque as a Chinese 
puzzle. To be sure, they all had Samoan names, but 
that leaves one not at all the wiser, for they have not 
yet passed under the study of Jordan or Gilbert and 
Bean, who know the fine points of fishes. It is enough 
to say that they took to bait and fly as greedily as if 
they had been brought up to the white man’s fishery. 
Fishing until weary, there was‘a large catch, and with 
very few duplicates. 

The first attempt was made from the bar at the mouth 
of the Mulivai-to. Just behind the crest of each ad- 
vancing wave the fish could be seen in abundance darting 
hither and yon on the smooth back slope and partly 
breaking the surface. The first cast was made with one 
of the repulsive sea worms, carefully placed in the depth 
of the hollow behind the wave, only a single hook being 
used. Immediately the fish cast themselves on the tempt- 
ing morsel and the water seemed fairly alive with gaudy 
fish. As soon as the fish got the bait it bored right out 
seaward through the next wave, and then through the 
second to the quieter water outside: Here it was played 
to exhaustion. The movement of the sea was always 
tending to take the strain off the line, but the strong 
rush of the fish was constant in the other direction, so 
that there was little danger of losing it when it was 
thrown up on the crest of the surf. It took about ten 
minutes to wear the fish out, so it was safe to reel in. 
When it was brought to shore within reach of an im- 
provised landing net, it was seen to be a cobbler fish a 
little more than 1ft. long, body bright red, with yellow 
bands and all fins sky blue, the dorsals and ventrals 
stretching out into long filaments, like cobblers’ waxed 
ends, and as long as 6 or 8in. After this first essay, it 
was seen that it was perfectly practicable to use three 
hooks at once, and rarely did it happen that a fish was 
not landed on each. 

One of the fish taken on the back of the surf had a 
curious little story. It despised the bait, and anyone who 
has seen these sea worms will not blame any fish ‘for re- 
jecting them. But this was a dainty fish, with the clean 
lines of the mackerel, yet only half as large. It responded 
promptly to a small fly put together of two green feathers 
and one red one from the head of the common parrakeet. 
It was just a little dash of color. There is not an insect 
in Samoa that has that coloration, but it attracted the 
fish, and that is all that is needed. The fish was a very 
dainty fawn color, faintly spotted on the sides and belly 
with steel blue dots regularly though sparsely placed. 
Just behind the gill cover on each side was a spot the size 
of a dime of a deep indigo. When Pakele had lifted it out 
of the landing net he looked at it with as much interest 
as the fisher, and then put it in the basket with the 
others. The nafive girls promptly took it out and put 
it in another basket, which they kept. Pakele took it 
back, and the girls repeated their performance. When 
he reclaimed it once more the girls refused to give it up, 
whjch led the old priest to give them a scolding for their 
discourtesy. But the girls and the women who joined 
the party scolded back in turn. They said that Pakele 
was a man and must not have the fish. It turned out 
that’ there has always been a taboo on this particular 
fish; it is always the ‘property of the women, and men 
are forbidden to keep or eat it. There is no penalty for 
breaking the taboo, but none the less, not a single male 
Samoan will confess to having tasted the forbidden deli- 
cacy. And it is a delicacy, for there is no other fish in 
the South Sea so finely flavored. 


- It ‘would need many illustrations, and in fact chromo- 





lithographs, to go into the details of this fishing at the 
mouth of the Mulivai-to. The largest catch was made 
oti the seaward side of the bar, and there was some in- 
teresting sport. But the best work was done on a fresh 
water fish, just inside .the bar. These fish are to’ be 
found in all the Samioan ‘streams; butthey are at their 
best in the brackish water of the lower reaches, probably 
because they are not able to get back over the many 
cataracts over which they are carried in the frequent 
floods. They.are light brown in color, as finely modeled 
as trout, and are distinguished by a peculiar marking in 
dark, reddish-brown. The back around the dorsal fin is 
covered with a long, narrow ellipse of this dark color, 
the greatest length extending along the backbone; con- 
centric with this are two bands of the same color, of 
which the outer one reaches from just behind the head 
back as far as the tail. These fish are to be seen in great 
numbers in the deep water just within the bars oi all 
Samoan rivers, and are most common at the edge of the 
main stream and eddy currents, where they hover for 
long spaces of time motionless, but invariably with their 
heads toward the mouth of the stream. 

Samoans say that these fish never eat and are never 
taken. The latter point is fact. The Samoan fishers 
have never been able to take them in nets or by spears. 
This in itself was a challenge to see what could be done 
with them, and even without such a reputation it would 
have been enough to see a school of fish from ¥%4 to a2lbs. 
waiting to have something done with them. At first it 
almost. seemed that the islanders were right, and that 
the fish did not eat anything. Every device in the way 
of bait and fly was tried for their benefit, and they re- 
fused to stir for anything which was tried. As a last re- 
sort a small hermit crab, of which there were thousands. 
on the bar, was twisted out of his shell and impaled on 
the hook. This bait was allowed to float with the incom- 
ing tide just over the school of fish. Hermit crab proved 
to be what they were waiting for. There was-a business- 
like movement of the whole school and a 2-pounder was 
straightaway on the hook. For a fish of limited educa- 
tion he showed himself familiar with most of the details 
of the game, and gave pretty sport before he came to 
land. This is the only fish in Samoa that has any true 
game flavor. 

This fishing of the Mulivai-to was a revelation to the 
Samoans, and filled the old priest with an unwonted 
pleasure. 

LLEWELLA Pierce CHURCHILL. 


Atlantic City Pier Jiggers. 


WasuHincton, D. C., July 12—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Seeking information, and at the same time en- 
tering a protest against the wholesale slaughter of fish, 
and the degenerating of one of the most delightful sports, 
when rightly engaged in, I am writing to ask if there is 
any way to put a stop to the childish and unsportsman- 
like so-called’fishing from Young’s Pier, at Atlantic City. 
During a recent visit to the above-named resort, I was 
surprised beyond measure-to find full-grown men en- 
gaged in the “sport” of catching fish out of a net pound 
about 5oft. square. By means of a trap net the fish are 
driven into the pound, and after once they get in there 
is no possible way of escape. So great is the number of 
captive fish that a few days ago I stood by and watched 
one man catch fish as fast as he dropped his line over, 
and all without bait, using only a four-pronged hook 
and sinker, dropping the hook among the fish, giving a 
slight jerk and landing his fish, caught by the tail or belly. 
I protest that such is cruel and certainly not to be con- 
sidered as sport. I am devoted to fishing, and am will- 
ing to undergo great privations for the enjoyment of the 
sport; but it does seem to me something should be done 
to put an end to such childish and unsportsmanlike 
wholesale slaughter of fish such as I witnessed only a 
few days ago, when I saw from fifteen to twenty full- 
grown men catching fish from’a small pound, and all 
good fish. I trust a paper with the influence and stand- 
ing of ForEST AND STREAM may in some measure do 
something toward establishing a sentiment resulting, let 
us hope, in the discontinuing of this most cruel and un- 
sportsmanlike practice. I may add that in conversation 
with another, a stranger to me, at his sugestion I was 
moved to appeal to your valued paper. 

H. Frecps SAUMENIG. 


‘The Salt-Water League. 


Tue Protective League of Salt-Water Fishermen, of 
New York, has received its charter; and on Wednesday 
night the first meeting of the incorporated society was 
held for the election of officers. Those chosen were: 
President, Theodore Biedinger; Vice-President, Albert 
Baywood; Treasurer, Thomas Reilly; Financial Secre- 
tary, Charles S. Crane; Recording and Corresponding 
Secretary, Eugene Fliedner; Board of Directors, Alfred 
Rogers, Frederick Etz, Frederick Hochgraef, Sr., J. F. 
Millikin, Edward Shott, William Roeber and Rudolph 
Hoffman. 

Permanent headquarters will be provided, and every- 
thing promises well for the usefulness of the League and 
the accomplishment of its purpose, which is the enforce- 
ment of the protective laws. 


Where are Blackfish and Crabs? 


East Rocxaway, L. I., July 17.—Crabs have not been 
so scarce in yeats as they are this summer. Some years 
it has been an easy thing to catch a hundred or more in 
one day. Now the most skillful and persistent crabber 
has to be content with a few dozen. Blackfish and eels 
are also very scarce. Some baymen attribute the scarcity 
of eels and crabs to the anchor -ice which settled on the 
muddy beds of the channels during the winter, while 
others say that the scarcity of food accounts for the ab- 
sence of eels and shell fish. QUAHAUG. 











Long Island Fishing. 
Queenswater, L. I., July 17.—Bluefish have felt the 
effects of the bad weather and have not been biting so 
freely as heretofore. The few that are caught, however, 
are very large, averaging over Glbs. in weight. There 
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are plenty of fluke and bass, and an occasional kingfish. 
Weakfish are not as plentiful as they were earlier in the 
season and are more difficult to catch, but still good 


catches are made by experienced anglers. 


GCamp-Sire Hlicherings. 


A Fair Exchange at Ochotonl. 


Some sixty miles north of the city of Puebla, the table 
land, which is the topographical mark of all: central 
Mexico, drops off suddenly like the pitch of a mansard 
roof. The treeless plateau disappears and one descends 
through a winding barranca whose sides are clothed with 
pines, and presently emerges upon an open plain or 
sabana, the hacienda of Ochotonl. 

We are in great deer country now. The wary game 
finds excellent feeding in these open glades and perfect 
protection in the surrounding forests. It is a region to 
make the heart of a true sportsman glow and to make his 
fingers itch for his rifle. 

ut game is not all which you find of interest. The old 
hacendado (I wish I might tell you his name) will open 
his saguan doors with true Mexican hospitality. He is as 
keen minded as he is large hearted, and he will entertain 
you with quaint stories of these primitive people. For 
society here is yet unspoiled. The railroad with its innova- 
tions is still many leagues away, and human nature grows 
up here undisturbed. If you are very fortunate you may 
hear him tell the following story, which he told me not 
long ago, vouching upon his honor as a caballero. for its 
truth. 

Among the thousands of peons employed upon this 
hacienda was one notable for his laziness. He was joined 
to a woman who, though very pretty, was as shiftless as 
her husband was lazy. These two lagged through their 
tasks together, making sorry work of it. Not far from 
this pair lived another. The man was the leader in the 
field, the most capable of all the workmen; the woman, 
curiously enough, was of like character, strong, energetic, 
capable. These two were always beforehand with their 
work, while with the lazy couple things went from bad 
to worse. 

At last light broke in upon the squl of the lazy man, 
and he went to the other with a proposition: “See here,” 
he said, “you know that you are an energetic man and 
that Iam not. You are always getting through with your 
work, and I am never done with mine; The fact is, my 
wife is no help to me. If I had your wife and you had 
mine, I should get along much better, and you would be 
all right anyway, you are so capable. Now I'll tell you 
what I’ll do. I have a nice fat pig down at the house, a 
fine fellow; if you'll swap I'll throw in the pig and call 
it a bargain.” 

The offer was accepted, and the readjusted four are 
now living happily at Ochotonl. 

Wittr1am SAWYER. 


Che Hennel. 


Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 


Sept. 4-7.—Toronto, Can.—Toronto Industrial Exhibition Asso- 
ciation’s eleventh annual show. 
= Si Nes York.—American Pet Dog Club’s show. S. 
, upt. 2 
nto Pa FIELD TRIALS. 


Nov. 6.—Bicknell, Ind.—Indiana Field Trial Club’s trials. S. 
H. Socwell, Sec’y. , \ 

Nov. 14.-Chatham, Ont.—International Field Trial Club’s tenth 
annual trials. W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y. 6 ‘ 

Nov. 14.—Washington, H., O.—Ohio Field Trial Club’s 
trials. C. E. Baughn, Sec’y. : : z 

Dec. 8.—Newton, N. C.—Cohtinental Field Trial Club’s trials. 
Thos. Sturges, Sec’y. 


& 
. 
Dog Dealing 

Ir was generally believed that the recent legislation con- 
cerning the dog, both with regard to its quarantine when 
arriving in this country from a foreign port and the in- 
creased liability to come under district muzzling regula- 
tions, would interfere considerably with its value as a 
commercial article. Possibly this has been so to a certain 
extent, especially so far as Continental dealers are con- 
cerned ; but generally it may be said that the trade in dogs 
at the present time is quite as brisk as ever it was, and 
for good specimens of almost any of the many varieties 
which are popular with us exorbitant prices continue to 
be obtained. The man in the streets with the pug dogs 
and fox terriers still continues his wanderings around 
the fashionable neighborhoods of Regent street and else- 
where, and his persuasive eloquence in vending a three 
months old diminutive and ill-grown. puppy as a fully 
grown dog is still.as marked as ever. Then, too, the shops 
set apart for the purpose do a capital trade in the higher 
priced dogs. At any rate, they must do so to be able to 
pay the high rentals which are required for front shops in 
our leading thoroughfares. 

The general public cannot be considered quite specialist 
in the matter of dogs; still, if they use ordinary common 
sense and discretion, their requirements may readily be 
obtained through the sources already named, and at the 
same time it must not be forgotten that every now and 
then: special sales are arranged at Birmingham, Leicester 
and elsewhere, sometimes in connection with shows, where 
all kinds of dogs may be obtained, and drafts from the 
leading foxhound, terrier and beagle kennels be procured. 
The really clever dog man, dealer, fancier, gentleman, or 
whatever he »may be. does not, however, as a rule, look 
to such sources to pick up the very best animals that he 
may require, either for exhibition or other purposes. He 
attends the shows, or the field trials, and there sees the 
best stock in the country. His knowledge and judgment 
are sunerlative; he seldom or never makes a mistake, and 
when he does see a dog to his liking, and which, in his 
opinion, is perhaps equal. or eyen. superior to anything else 
he knows, he will buy it if he can... Not afraid to put his 


; 


- hand into his pocket, he does not think form £t00.to £200 ' W. B: Wells. 


* enhanced. 
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* too much to pay for a fox terrier or a bulldog; he will ~~ 


give more for a collie or a St. Bernard, the market value 
of each variety depending upon’ the number of classes and 
the amount of prize money it can win in the ordinary way 
of exhibitions. For instance, more money is generall 
offered in prizes for fox terriers than for any other breed, 
and thus the monetary value of that variety is considerably 
Irish Terriers, perhaps, follow next, hard 
pressed maybe by the Scottish Terriers and the Pome?- 
anians. All these dogs have specialist clubs provided for 
them, and the funds thereof go to extend the ordinary 
prize lists issued by managers of provincial and other ex- 
hibitions. Two.or three years ago a well-known exhibitor 
paid something like £200 for a fox terrier puppy, and his 
friends naturally considered he had more money than he 
knew what to do with. Time proved his judgment cor- 
rect, for, besides taking two or three times the amount of 
the dog’s cost in prizes and stud fees, he eventually sold 
the same animal for £500, which may be taken as a record 
price for a terrier. “Such a successful purchase as this 
and many others similar to it which could be named, have 
led certain people to come to the conclusion that a living 
is to be made by dog showing and by buying in the 
cheapest markets and selling in the dearest, and by breed- 
ing prize dogs of all kinds. A successful “dog farm” is as 

reat an improbability as a successful poultry farm, and 
or much the same reasons. The land becomes tainted, 
and unless the puppies are sent out “to walk” the confine- 
ment of kennels cripples them, and the crowding together 
may destroy them. Then it is by no means certain that 
like gets like; the best parents may be used, but they are 
not particularly liable to produce champions. There is a 
considerable amount of luck in dog breeding, and at the 
same time special knowledge is required. 

The writer is inclined to believe that the qualities which 
go to form a really good judge and successful breeder of 
dogs must be born with the man; they cannot apparently 
be produced by practice or by education, although, of 
course, both these tell up to a certain point. Not many 
days since I was looking for a terrier dog as a com- 
panion, and mentioned my ‘requirements to a man who 
had kept dogs all his life, and was considered to be, by his 
class, an authority. I was led to believe that he did 
know something about a terrier. He said he was ac- 
quainted with a man who had just what was wanted—a 
“grand terrier with no fault.” At considerable incon- 
venience I made an appointment to see this dog. All 
that could be said about it was that it was a terrier; but 
it had a short, stumpy neck, the crookedest of fore legs, a 
weak, toyish head—indeed, a creature that, so far as 
beauty was concerned, would have been dear as a gift. No 
amount of education could possibly make my recom- 
mender in this instance a judge of a dog. There are, in- 
deed, very few good judges of a dog to be found, and to 
this is no doubt due the fact that the few, when they take 
up the matter from a business point of view, almost in- 
variably prove successful. Within the last twenty years 
or so. one or two instances might be pointed out where a 
nice little competency has been made by breeding, pur- 
chasing and selling St. Bernards, and at any rate there 
are at present three or more leading exhibitors who 
make a good living by showing their dogs, which they 
purchase with admirable judgment, or have been lucky in 
breeding them. But they must depend more upon the 
former than the latter, and to suppose that an ordinary 
man or woman with little knowledge of the dog, and per- 
haps with less love for him, to at once jump into a similar 
groove is preposterous, Yet there are those who seek to 
do so, and write to specialists desiring information as to 
how they are to make a commencement and what “breed 
of.dog”’ will prove most prolific and be most remunerative. 
Such inquirers are not, perhaps, aware that a dog to sell 
well must be pretty nearly perfect in its way, that moderate 
or inferior specimens are actually unmarketable, and at 
six months old will not realize as much as it has cost to 
rear them, and that they might breed a thousand dogs and 
not have one worth more than a £10 note. As already 
stated, it is much the better plan to buy a first-class dog 
likely to make a champion than attempt to breed one even 
from the most carefully selected parents. 

Within the past quarter of a century the popularity 
of the dog as a companion has increased very much, owing 
to causes repeatedly stated in the columns of the Field; 
but the supply is always more than equal to the demand, 
notwithstanding statements to the contrary which are 
continually appearing in print. The other day I read of an 
Airedale Terrier selling for £600, a collie worth nearly 
£2,000, and such like trash. People reading untruthful 
statements of this kind, with a few pounds at their com- 
mand, and without a particle of knowledge on the subject, 
not unnaturally come to the ‘conclusion that they have 
found a royal road to fortune. They expend their capital 
in buying a dog and a bitch of the same strain as that 
from which the animal of fabulous price was produced, 
and wait for a return for their investment. This comes 
during the course of a few months in the form of a 
number of puppies which cannot be sold at any price! 
Thus the hope of an income from dogs is soon dispelled, 
and the misguided whilom fancier must be contented to 
seek’ fortune in the ordinary way of trade, and leave 
what there is to be got out of dogs to those who have 
made them a study, who are adepts in the art of selection, 
and have capital to fall back upon in the case of accident 
or misfortune.- And it must not be forgotten that for ex- 
hibition and for mercantile purposes a perfect dog is 
cheaper at a couple of hundred pounds than one half as 
= at a tenth of that sum—Correspondence London 

ield. 


International Field Trial Club Derby Entries. 


ENGLISH SETTERS. 
Genius (Jack-Maud), 17 months, T. C. Stigman. 
Rosedale (Bob—Essie D.), 17 months, H. M. Graydom 
Coquette (Roy of London—Fanny), 17 months, H. M. 
Graydon. 
Dah Thiers (Thiers—Dido TIT.), 16 months, J. B. Dale. 
Counternack (Thiers—Dido ITI.), 16 months, J. B. 


Dale. 

Selkirk Milo (Selkirk Dan—Selkirk Tana), 14 months, 
W. B. Wells. 
Selkirk Simon (Selkirk Dan—Selkirk Tana), 14 months, 
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Setkirk Amie (Selkirk Dan—Selkirk Tana), 14 months, 
W. B. Wells. 


Lady Rodfield: (Rodfield—Marks Nellie), 12 months, 
Marcon & Morton. : 

Kate Thiers (Thiers—Dido III.), 16 months, Marcon 
& Morton. 

Larra (Cincinnatus Pride—Brown’s Queen Vic), 7 
months, W. A. Hodgins. : 

Tony’s Dot (Tony Boy—Ruby’s Daisy II.), 7 months, 
W. A: Hodgins. 

Dewey Gladstone (Income Tax—Forest Gladstone), 14 
months, Stewart Beatty. 

Judy (Toledo Bee—Brighton Leah), 10 months, A. J. 


mith. 

Princess Lill (Toledo Bee—Brighton Leah), 10 months, 
A. J. Smith. 

Brighton Tobe II. (Brighton Bob—Brighton Maud), 17 
months, T. J. Davey. 

Judy 11. (Red Cloud—Judy), T. C. Stig- 

j ee 
POINTERS. 


man. 

Duke of Dexter (Duke of Dexter—Lola Queen), 13 
months, Edwin S. Lewis. ; 

Bella Pointer (Hal Pointer—Belle of Hessen), 13 
months, Marcon & Morton. 

Ripple (Jingo—Ripponita), 16 months, F. W. Shaw. 

Jingle (Jingo—Ripponita), 16 months, F. W. Shaw. 

Frank N. (Uncle Sam—Bippo’s Mollie), 14 months, 
Leamington Pointer Kennels. 

Black Line (Uncle Sam—Bippo’s Mollie), 14 months, 
Leamington Pointer Kennels. 


W. B. WE ts, Hon. Sec’y. 


Points and Flushes. 


The eighteenth annual dog show of the Danbury Agri- 
cultural Society will be held on Oct. 3 to 6, inclusive. 
G. M. Rundle, secretary, Danbury, Conn. 


Hachting. 


Fixtures. 


JULY. 
21. Wollaston, moonlight sail, Wollaston, Mass. 
21. Taunton, club run, Taunton, Mass. 
22. Burgess, open, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 5 
22. Corinthian, Phila., knockabouts, Essington, Delaware River. 
22. Wood’s Holl, sprit & cat classes, W. s Holl, Hadley Harbor. 
22. Jamaica Bay, dory class, Jamaica Bay. 
22. New Jersey-Knickerbocker, cup, Bayonne, Newark Bay. 
22. Penataquit Cor., 15ft. class, Bayshore, Great South Bay. 
22. ewe club. 
23. Penataquit Cor., snipe class, Bayshore, Great South Bay. 
24-29. Oconomowoc, race week, Oconomowock Lake. 
24-25-26. Quincy, challenge cup, Quincy, Boston Harbor. 
24. Manchester, 2d cham., Manchester. 
24. American, moonlight sail, Newb rt. 
26. East Gloucester, cup, Gloucester, Mass. 
26-27-28-29. Beverly, race week, Buzzard’s Bay. 
26-27-28. Royal St. Lawrence, Seawanhaka cup, Dorval, Lake St. 


15 months, 


fomneice Bay, cat classes, Jamaica Bay. 4 
ew Jersey-Knickerbocker, Ellsworth cup, Bayonne, Newark 


Plymouth, club, Plymouth, Mass. 
Royal Nova Scotia, one-design, Halifax, N. S. 
Norwalk, club, Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 
American, club handicap, Newburyport. 
Winthrop, open, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 
Indian Harbor, annual, open, Greenwich, Long Island Sound. 
Corinthian, Marblehead, 4th cham., Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 
uannapowitt, club. 
enataquit Cor., 15ft. class, Bayshore, Great South Bay. 
Wood’s Holl, open, Quissett. .- 
Manchester, 3d cham., Manchester, Mass. 
. Lake Champlain, annual cruise, rendezous Port Henry, Lake 
Champlain. 


SESBBBBBBBS BR 


AUGUST. 
July 30 to Aug. 8. Lake Champlain, annual-cruise, L. Champlain. 
1. Wood’s Holl, club, Wood’s Holl. . u 
2. Royal Nova Scotia, squadron cruise, Halifax, N: S. 
2. East Gloucester, cup, Gloucester, Mass. 
3-4-5-7-8. Manchester, midsummer races, Manchester. 
Beverly, Cor. race., Monument Beach, Buzzard’s Bay. 
Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
East Gloucester,, club, Gloucester, Mass. 
Hempstead Harbor, annual open, Glen Cove, L. I. Sound. 
amaica Bay, dory class, Jamaica ~ 

Cliff, annual, open, Long Island Sound. 
New York, annual cruise, rendezvous. 
7-8-9. Royal Canadian, Canada cup trials, Toronto, Lake Ontario. 
7. Knickerbocker, annual cruise, rendezvous College Point. 
9-10-11. Corinthian, Marblehead, midsummer series, Marblehead, 

Massachusetts Bay. 
12. inthian, Marblehead,, open, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
12. Horseshoe Harbor, annual, open, Larchmont, L. I. Sound: 
12. American, cruise to Squam, Newburyport. 
12. Quincy, club, incy, Boston Harbor. 
12. Taunton, club, ‘aunton, Mass. . 
12. Wood’s Holl, open, Wood’s Holl, Quissett. 
12. Wollaston, o ollaston, Mass. 
12. Bridgeport, Bridg , Long Island Sound. 
12. » Nova Sco one-design class, Halifax, N. S. 
12. Norwalk, club, Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 
12. Quannapowitt, club. 
12. postu, pondices, Squantum, Mass. 
12. ten y, annual cruise, rendezvous. 
12-13. Winthrop, cruise to Marblehead, Winthrop. 
12. Savin Hill, club handicap, Savin Hill, Boston Harbor. 
13. PB it Cor., class, mayehone, Great South Bay. 

ow 


13. Willi burgh, sl cl Ba: 
iams sloop classes, s 
pel i 4 meet, Toronto, Lak Ontario.- 


14-15-16-17. Lake Y. R. 
L. Y. A. week, 
ie, Pa., Lake 


5. 
5. 
5. 
5. 
5. 
5. 
7. 


14 to 19. Oshkosh, I. 


5 dn I 
e 
Oshkosh, Wis. 
14-15-16. Eri Erie. 


Mass. : 
Ga cham. Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 
Monument Beach, Buzzard’s Bay. 

Massach 


- Jub annual, open, ‘Salem Bwhetie, Long Yitend Sound 
5 ann ° . ew le 
Morris, special club. Port Morris, Island Sound. 


‘ew Jersey-Knickerbocker, Cor. cu Newark Bay. 


Bees 


Seis 


cup, Philadelphia, Delaware River 


», Snipe class, Great South Bay. 
ke: Canada cup, Toren . Lake Ontario. 
21-22-28-24-25. Seawanhaka Cor., . Of Philadelphia, knockabout 
match, Oyster Bay, Loss Island Sound. 

merican, moolight sail, Newburyport, Mass. 
= ieee? open, Mass. 

ingston open, Dux’ 'v. 

Royal Nova Scotia. chub. Halifax. N. S. 

2. Tamaica Nay, dory class, Jamaica Ray. 
%. Huntington, annual, open. Huntington Bav. . 
2%. Manhasset, spectal. Port Washington, Long Island Sound. 
°*. Beverly. open. Monument Beach, Buzzard’s Bay. 
26. Corinthian, Marblehead. 6th cham., Marblehead, Mass. Bay, 
26. Duxbury,, open, Duxbury Bay. be . 


B BESSpse 
i 
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26. Burgess, club, Massachusetts Bay. 3 were as good as the best before the season of ’95.was over. 
3 Quincy, club, Quincy, Boston Herberyster Bay, L. I. Sound. | Columbia’s crew are of the same material, and will show Savin Hill Y. C. r 
26. Winthrop, club, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. up in the same way. SAVIN HILL—BOSiON HARBOR. ee 
26. Wollaston, handicap, Wollaston, Mass. And there will-be no change of crews from one boat to 


a ware "Holl ep & cat eae Seer Holt, Hadley Harbor. 


A lantine cup, Gate, New Fork i 

.» Williamsburgh, ladies’ race, Bowery Bay, Lond Island Sound. 
Cot., knockabouts, Bayshore, Great South Bay. 

Ss pe Cod Bay. 


SEPTEMBER. 
New York, trial races, America Cup, off Sandy Hook. 

2. Larchmont, special coetes Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 
2. Jamaica Bay, dory class, Jamaica Bay. f 
2. Beverly, open, Monument Beach, Buzzard’s Bay. 
2-4. Corinthian, cruise, Marblehead. : 

2. Philadelphia, 7 Philadelphia, Delaware River. 

2. Wood’s Holl, club. 

2-4. Wollaston, cruise, Wollaston. | 

2. Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Long Island Sound. 
2-4. East Gloucester, cruise to Hull. : 

2. Royal Nova one-design class, Halifax, N. S. 

3. Penataquit, fall club regatta, Bayshore, Great South Bay. 
4. Larchmont, fall rega' Larchmont, Long Island. Soun 
4. Atlantic, Adams cups, Gate, New York Harbor, 

. Beverly, sR Monument Beach, Buzzard’s Bay. 
Bunker Hill, annual, Boston Harbor. 
. Lynn, annual, open, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay. 

New club, ewport, Narragansett Bey. 
. Wood’s Holl opelt cat classes, Wood’s Holl, Hadley Harbor. 
Burgess, club, 


‘blehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
. Sachem’s Head, annual, open, Sachem’s Head, L. I. Sound. 
i Pavonia. special club, Communi 
Royal 


ww, New York Bay. _ 

ova Scotia, Prince of Wales cup, Halifax, N. S. 

6. Norwalk, 0 Norwalk, Long Island Sound. : 

‘to lL Interlake Y, R. A., meet, Put-in-Bay, Lake Erie. 

. Royal Nova Scotia, open handicap, Halifax, N. S. 

. Atlantic, Gould cups, Sea Gate, New York By. 

Seawan! Cor., fall race, Oyster Bay, Lon sland Sound. 

Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

Hull, Mass., open, Hull, Boston Harbor. 

. Winthrop, cruise to Hull, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 

. Wollaston, handicap, Wollaston, Mass. : 

9-10. Y. R. A. of Massachusetts, rendezvous and sail, Hull. 

9. Wood’s Holl, club, Wood’s Holl, Quissett. 

9. Burgess, 3d cham., Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

10. Penataquit Cor., knockabouts. Bayshore, Great South Bay. 

14. Newport, ladies’ cruise, Newport, Narragansett Bay. 

16. American, fall regatta, Milton Point, Long Island Sound. 

16. Philadelphia, cup, Philadelphia, Delaware River. : 

16. Corinthian, Phila., knockabout, Essington, Delaware River. 

23. Corinthian, Phila., knockabout, Essington, Delaware River. 

. Riverside, fall regatta, Riverside, Long Island Sound. _ 

. Williamsburgh, annual fall regatta, Bowery Bay, L. I. Sound. 

. Taunton, ladies’ day, Taunton, Mass. : 

. Corinthian, knockabout, Essington, Delaware River. 
OCTOBER. 


3-5-7. New York, America Cup matches, Sandy Hook. 
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Columbia and Defender. 


THE bent boom of Defender, in two pieces, arrived at 
Bristol on July 10 on Columbia’s tender, St. Michaels, and 
was taken into the shops, where the bent plates will be re- 
placed by new ones. Defender left New York on the same 
day under trysail and headsails for Newport, continuing 
on to Bristol, where she arrived on the morning of July 
12. Her topmast was lowered and taken ashore, and a 
new one. shipped. Columbia was out for crew practice 
several times during the week. ‘ p 

On July 14 Columbia left New Rochelle for Bristol in 
tow of her tender. At Bristol her new steel mast will be 
stepped. The following announcement has been made 
officially: 





Newport Yacht Racing Association, 
Newport, July 16, 1899. 

The first race between the sloops Columbia and Defender 
off this port, under the auspices of this Association, 
will be held on Friday, July 21. The start will be made 
from Brenton’s Reef Lightship at 11 A. M., and the 
course will be a triangular one, but where the marks will 
be has not yet been decided upon. The date of the second 
race will be announced later. 

On July 17 it was announced that the other races would 
be sailed on July 25-27. 





The following comments on Columbia are from the 
Boston Globe: 





Columbia is slowly but surely proving her great su- 
periority over Defender. This fact may not be apparent 
on the surface, nor possibly may the official times in the 
races sailed off Sandy Hook and at Larchmont show it, 
but it is the truth nevertheless and is known to those who 
have closely followed Columbia since her first sail in Nar- 
ragansett Bay. It is true that the superiority is not so 
great as was expected from that sail, but it is there just 
the same and is growing. 

On that original sail Columbia drew away from De- 
fender, close hauled in a light air, as if she were in another 
class. The closest reproduction of these conditions in 
subsequent racing was on the last part of the windward 
leg of the triangular race off Sandy Hook a week ago 
last Thursday. ioe Columbia, which in a fresh breeze 
had been barely holding Defender,-came up hand. over 
hand as the wind lightened, and finally weathered the ’95 
boat just before the outer mark. 

Proof one; if you please, that observations as to her 
light weather speed in Narragansett Bay were not so far 
wide of the mark after all. 

In the trials off Newport, in a fresh breeze under work- 
ing topsails, Columbia showed a slight, but not decided, 
superiority over Defender. In: the Sandy Hook race, 
with clubtopsails up, the boats sailed about evenly, but 
the writer then believed it due to Columbia’s badly fitting 
topsail. Saturday, at Larchmont, this belief was_justi- 
fied, for in a fresh clubtopsail breeze and with a decent 
fitting topsail Columbia walked away from Defender in 


just as good style as need be asked, and gave her a nice. 


little —e_S both windward work and reaching in what 
previously been Defender’s best play. 
Proof two of that coming superiority shall be many 
minutes more than at present over a thirty-miles course. 
In spinaker work at Larchmont Columbia showed up 
no. better than Defender, but no fair comparison could be 
made because of the poor work in handling the big~sail 
made by Columbia’s crew. The Deer Isle men were badly 
outclassed by Defender’s Norwegians, and showed that 
takes and practice to do such work pro g 
Yet Colu 
nl Dat ee ee 
int forget that. Defender’s crew of Deer Isle men 


ia’s crew will be as smart as the other crew 


the other.: 





Shamrock. 


THE unexpected docking of Shamrock on July 11 at 
Southampton gave rise to a report that she was leaking. 
Naturally enough, the report was denied by all connected 
with her, the statement being made that the yacht was 
docked for cleaning and polishing. On July 12 she was 
floated again. 

From one of the many special cable reports we learn 
that her topmast is “deflected” and also “unhoused.” It 
is not stated whether these maneuvers were intentional 
or accidental. 

The following is another specimen of the current non- 
sense about the yacht, from the Sportsman: 

“Tt is stated that the Shamrock has a hollow keel, in 
which her cable is stowed. Remembering the difficulty 
and unpleasantness which arose regarding the Defender’s 
shifting ballast, it will be interesting to know if this 
statement is correct and what American yachtsmen will 
have to say about it.” 7 

Any intelligent yachtsman would say that Mr. Fife is a 
fool if he carries a cable at the ‘masthead or even on 
deck; and in a lesser degree if he carries an iron chain in 
any place in the keel where he might carry a solid piece of 
lead. As far as rule and usage go, he is at liberty to 
locate the chain locker wherever he may please. 

On July 13, while the yacht was at her moorings off 
Hythe, an official of the Board of Trade went on board 
and the crew signed articles before him. The question of 
winning money is specially covered in the articles, the first 
officer is to receive £40, the second £30 and the crew 
£28 each. The two skippers have a private agreement 
with the owner. A story is current that Sir Thomas Lip- 
ton has promised a pension of £1 per week for life to 
every member of the crew in the event of Shamrock 
winning the Cup. 

On July 16 Shamrock was under sail on the Solent for a 
few hours. At one time her throat or peak halyards 
parted. Her first race with Britannia was set for July 18. 


The Seawanhaka Cup. 


The new Crane 20-footer, Constance, owned by Messrs. 
Post and Thomas, has been officially named as the repre- 
sentative of the Seawanhaka C.-Y. C. in the coming races 
for the Seawanhaka Cup. The trial races of the Royal 
St. Lawrence Y. C. have not yet been sailed, but they 
will be less interesting than in previous years, as but two 
boats are likely to start. The following is from the Ham- 
ilton Herald: 





Montreal, July 14.—The new boat from Mr. Duggan’s 
design will be out for a trial spin on Lake St. Louis, and 
as there are no entries for the Seawanhaka cup trial races 
the new boat will defend the cup without them. There 
appears to be a falling off in the interest connected with 
the Seawanhaka challenge cup, and this morning Arthur 
Hamilton said he wished a crew could be found to sail 
Speculator for a series of trial races, so as to ascertain 
really what the new boat can do in the speed line. As it 
is, the boat will go into races for the cup without trials, 
which is a most unusual thing. 

It was stated this morning that the crew to sail the 
new boat in the approaching series of races will comprise 
Herrick Duggan, W. A. C. Hamilton, Mr. Sherwood 
and Major Hamilton. This is the same crew that sailed 
Dominioin to a successful finish. 


Beverly Y. C. 


WING’S NECK—BUZZARD’S BAY. 
Saturday, July 15. 


_ THE race of the Beverly Y. C. on July 15 was started 
in a light N.E. wind, which shifted to S.W. just as the 
boats turned the outer mark, making run each way. The 
times were: 

26ft. Knockabouts. 
ee eG, i go acc catardncisaumccdbtcccsess 
Ma Tsceh. D. W._ Whittemore 
Nokomis, Alfred Winsor...... 
Ululu, W. H. Winship 






tobobobe 
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21ft. Knockabouts. 


es is a SI 8 oa. can caccececaethacecsasedenaceud 2 
Pasberess, We, Ws TRON LEGIT Si sec cccceseesces 2 

 TONNOE COORD, on cdantvncs ct Qoctscnevncesondebettande 2 
Edith, S.- MiidadvaredicdeusctsscedtAdecancahedcasedecvad 2 
MN, DIGG TOG i aks ee spccees Witt deiGsl di IR a 2 
IL, = NGL < 6 6 0 daINGdedca be basdicncecccccccnccans 2 
Esther, E. N. Farnsworth 2 


Fourth Class, Cats. 
Daley, Toward Stockton. 2 8i55 oo oe sVisecccccecccccospocce 2 
IOs Bee OO) MEMO ids ti eHe evewsccvvedovevewubissbidecscy 2 
Heiress, Sidney Burgess 2 


15ft. Restricted Class. 


SHOOT TEETER HEHE EEE E EEE E EEE EEE EES 


COOP O Omer eee eee ee eset eee eeeeeeeeseees 


Next, Paul 
Gobye, S. G. King............ 
Peacock, Robert Winsor.. 
Fuzzy, N. F. Emmons.... 
vers J: Parkinson, Jr... 


Vim, F. W. Sargent 
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Duxbury Y. C. 
DUXBURY, MASS. 


Saturday, July; 1s... 
Tue Duxbury Y. C. sailed a handicap race on July 15, 
one of a series, open also to the Plymouth and Kingston 
ht clubs. Lobster led, but sailed the wrong course, ow- 
ing to a change having been made, Bobolink being the 
winner. The times were: 


Corrected. 





Eeeneptantisesse 
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‘ rendezvous at New London on Aug. 7. 


Saturday, July. 15. 
Tue Savin Hill Y. C. has arranged a series of three 
championship handicap races for the club championship, 





which goes to the yacht having the best average. The 
first was sailed on july 15 in a light east wind, the times 
being: 

Corrected, 
Mowmiadies, Loviitig’ SGArGs. 00 55.\. 0 wide con dcave ce cdbcdceccdés 4 01 55 
Kalitan, MIN Sls = Kpchid « dyelncUaiednctivin caigh getbincca tes 1 09 49 
Spray, A. L. Kidd... 110 23 
Siko, D: McBeth. 111 21 
Astees,  TEj- PaclerGs. iii. secs ivewccs -41 12 22 
Peemr wae sles 5T. | Te wtin das siccsie ven cveveneiaceccchcovdeaes 113 04 
Phoenix, W. T. Leach 113 17 


Ethel, Damrell 





Be MM ce cecenctstorcsccorend sat coeer cote ins 1 13 31 
wae ma = 113% 
ii ni, . Horton 11413 
Annie Maud, F. 0. "21 14 50 
Hermes, C. D. Silsbee 1 15 06 
Terror, Conant 117 31 
Restlegay Owais nc 6ns lines oc cacecsccseccvecs --1 19 17 
oque, Ww. MT dilenahita<dinncescnhataten<neneadasdesaccean 1 32 22 
Mas cddGbaveduaces casapantecdscccceucGeddcegevenpnédnes Withdrew. 
TOMI Sob ee lid cece ibe dedaleeeccctecpeeldedcdedecececced Withdrew. 
Kiowa ....... REMIT odo obediladat oo cdiece acpebbebesegencbes Withdrew. 


Romance, Kalitan and Spray each wins a cup, Siko and 
Astrea each wins a pennant. The other races will be 
sailed on Aug. 12 and 26. 





Beverly Y. C. 


WING’S NECK—BUZZARD’S BAY. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


THE Beverly Y. C. sailed a race on July 4 in a strong 
S.W. wind and sea, the times being: 


25ft. Class. 


TRU I, UMMM con nicccnacicgcecctioresst elie cae 
Ulula, W. H. Winshi 


Amanita, J. Crane, Jr 
Soaneres. W. H. 
rilla, R. W. 
Sc Ge MPN aes ccvtaceeedeceecctonee 
Kalama, David Rice 
Gossip, S. R. 





Fourth Class—Cats. 


Rages Ge Ge AMG Giieicmeccccasuk cbetyaectcdecsinaasiad 
Daisy, Howard Stockton 
Hope, J. H. Ellis 
Pedro, 


EOS H eee eee Hee ee eee eeeeeeesseeeees 


Peeaes Waalr Taleb iyi eiade lac ak dedinddhbveddeskéewdas swans <bis 
Varada, J. Parkinson, Jr......... 

Peacock, Robert Winsor, J 
No Name, Robert Bacon........ 
Vim, F, W Sargent 
Flickamorro, N. 





Mi PO a cade dds eect opinru cn Ni iuiniiie dans 1 28 14 





Shelter Island Y. C. 


GREENPORT—SHELTER ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, July 15. 
THe Shelter Island Y. C. sailed its Ladies’ Day race on 
July 15 in a fresh west wind, the times being: 
Class D—Sloops. 








Finish. Elapsed. Corrected, 
4 35 45 2 05 08 1 59 31 
ué 2 38 37 2 04 26 2 04 26 
PED, hscwsviecccccecs 2 34 57 Disqualified 
Catboats. 

pS eee eee 2 06 06 31 31 2 25 26 2.25 26 
YOKCE ...eccccececcecce 2 05 30 Did not finish. 
JMO i.6i. ed. cia ed 2 05 31 4 37 40 2 32 15 2 28 12 
PEGNOs <065 vs vstecwuered 2 05 40 Did not finish. 
ME vin 6 nibgeccnvbnaded 2 06 20 4 58 00 2 51 a 
WEES éccdbcagsCaaseeus 2 05 28 Did not finish. 
Merula --2 05 30 2 55 35 Disqualified. 
Seeeke «oc «+2 10 00 Did not finish. 
Leader -2 06 24 434 2 2 27 54 2 22 39 


Single gig race, for boats from yachts belonging to 
Shelter Island Y. C—Com. J. B. Edson’s steam yacht 
Claymore, first prize, $10; sloop yacht Pigeon, William 
Westlake, of Brooklyn, second prize, $5. 








Windward Y. C. 


BROOKLYN—NEW YORK HARBOR. 
Sunday, July 9. 
THe Windward Y. C. sailed a fine race on July 9 in a 
strong west wind and rough water. In It carried away 


her halyards and Chip broke her tiller, but both finished. 
The times were: : 


Class A—Cabin Sloops Over 25ft. 
Start. ‘ini 





: Finish. Elapsed. C ted. 
Mitantia® .....ccvctecee 15 00 1 25 30 2 10 30 2 10°30 
COMIRGE 6 0 ccce dle ciinadc 11 15 05 150 0 2 33 45 2 35 30 
Class B—Cabin — Under 25ft. 

In It ++eell 20.00 1 33 2 19 33 2 22 33 

n 14620 222 228% 
Chi 1 56 00 2 34 00 2 34-00 

Opes Catboats. 
alkover. 





_ Jamaica Bay Y. C. 
ROCKAWAY BEACH—JAMAICA BAY. 
Saturday, July 15. 


Tue Jamaica Bay Y. C. sailed its fourth race for the 
dory class on July 15 in a fresh south wind, the times 


being: 
Si =10. Finish, Elapsed. 
0. FS Latond 40943 «0.8 43 
3 ---4 11 45, 1 01 45 
---4 12 BT 1 02 57 
414% 1 04 35 





The standing by points to date is: F.S. Lafond 20, Dr. 
C. J. Pflug 6, W. W. Scheffler 5, E. P. Allyn 3, W. G.. 
Gallagher 1, R. M. Kimball 1. A smoker followed in the 
evening. , 





J. Beavor Webb, fleet captain of the New York Y. C., 
has issued the following general orders by order of 
Com. J. Pierpont Morgan: “The wadron will 
¢ cruise will 
-— be —— 2 = ee further than Vineyard 

aven. Details uadron runs, prizes. 
be Suresh tate” ace 
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Chicago’ Trial Races. 


Monday, Second Race. 


Cuicaco, Ill., July 11.—The ‘second of the trial races, 
postponed from last Saturday, was sailed yesterday after- 
noon. The course was ten miles to leeward and return, and 
the weather conditions were all that could be asked, the 
wind being fairly steady and fresh enough to make 
matters sufficiently intersting. Once more Genesee showed 
a detided superiority over her two competitors, Prairie 
and Josephine. The Rochester centerboard was beauti- 
fully handled by Skipper Davis, who, indeed, sailed her 
without a fault. Genesee is now in perfect tune, her sails 
well set, and she proved herself in condition for a.perfect 
race. Her victory is so liberal a one that there seems 
no chance for any of the Chicago boats to get anything 
but a look at her heels. If she goes to Toronto, as seems 
more than likely, the Canadians will meet.a boat and crew 
which will have no excuses or explanations to offer, and 
which are certain to give a good account of themselves. 
Genesee was sailed to-day as though out for championship 
honors, and her canvas was handled as though the issue 
in question were international instead of the easy task of 
defeating her by no means dangerous rivals at this port. 
The Chicago yachtsmen cheerfully accord the Rochester 
yacht her superiority, and have no apologies to offer for 
their defeat. , ; 

Genesee won to-day by a margin. of some sixteen min- 
utes over the nearest candidate, Prairie. Between the 
latter and Josephine it was a nearer thing, the fin-keel 
coming within a couple of minutes of Prairie’s time. 
Prairie was better handled in this contest than she was 
in the initial race. It is to be regretted that the sailing 
of both Prarie and Josephine did not bring out the full 
capacities of these boats, as it might have been perhaps a 
closer thing between them. Some criticisms were made 
that Josephine was not handled in as seamanlike manner 
as she deserved. Nothing in this, however, can in the least 
alter the relation between these two boats and the victor 
of to-day, for no seamanship would have caught Genesee 
yesterday afternoon with any boat in this harbor. There 
should have been a fourth contestant, Bald Eagle, but this 
boat is discovered to be badly wrenched by the accident of 
last week, and to-day withdrew from the series and was 
taken to Racine for repairs. 

The start was made yesterday afternoon at 12:30, 
Prairie being first over the line, Josephine nine seconds 
later and Genesee one second behind Josephine. Genesee 
broke out her spinaker, followed a moment later by both 
of the others. Prairie lay well to windward and made a 
grand start, Josephine being also handled in a workman- 
like fashion and going a very pretty clip. In the course 
of the first seven minutes Genesee closed up the gap. and 
for a time there was a bit of play between that boat and 
Josephine, the latter trying to bianket Genesee. This 
was not easily done, and in a moment Genesee had 
shaken Josephine off and shown her a clean pair of 
heels. They held these relative positions for nearly a 
half-hour, Prairie well to windward and pointing very 
well. Josephine caught a little flaw of wind, and for the 
first time in the series up to date the Rochester boat was 
passed by one of her competitors. She really did lose her 
place for a moment, but Skipper Davis, by a clever 
maneuver, once more cut down the lead and passed the 
erstwhile triumphant Josephine. 

At 12:20 all the boats abandoned the spinaker and 
hoisted balloon jibs, an increase of speed resulting. Prairie 
was still outpointing her rivals and was well to windward, 
but she could not hold the clip which Genesee was now 
going, and the latter passed her safely before the end of 
the first leg. Genesee rounded the buoy first in 1:35:53, 
Prairie four minutes later, Josephine two minutes astern 
of Prairie. 

On the run home Genesee outsailed her rivals in most 
hollow fashion. She bettered her lead every mile, and as 
she swung into her last tack her competitors appeared as 
mere specks astern of her. Genesee crossed the line at 
4:36:20, her sailing time being 4:04:47, and she having 
gained enormously in her windward work over her rivals. 
Prairie on this leg had a decisive lead over Josephine, but 
near the finish the latter, very cleverly sailed. cut down the 
Jead until it was a near thing at the line. The following 
is the time: 

Finish. 
4 36 20 


4 52 48 
455 12 


Elapsed. 
4 04 47 
421 2 
4 23 40 


1st buoy. 
2 07 26 
2 11 00 
211 41 


Elapsed Time. 


Genesee .... 

Prairie 

Josephine .. 
First leg. Second leg. 

Genesee 1 35 53 2 28 54 

Prairie 

Josephine 


Tuesday, Third Race. 


July 12.—It is Genesee again, and this settles it. The 
skipper and crew of this gallant little boat to-night left 
for home. Their string of victories is complete. It is 
sheer sportsmanship which moves Skipper Davis to say 
that he will return next week and sail a race with Mr. 
Peare’s Briar, provided that the latter shall be completed 
in time and that in her preliminary race against Genesee, 
the latter sailed by a Chicago crew, Briar shall seem 
worthy of a final try-out with the, Rochester boat. 

If-there were any incredulous yachtsmen at this port 
who have considered Genesee as only a light-weather 
boat, they must to-day have changed their minds. It is 
matter of great satisfaction that these races have been 
sailed in such a variety of weather that no possible cloud 
can be cast upon Genesee’s title to victory. Chicago has 
local pride, but no Chicago yachtsman grudges Genesee 
her place after the race she sailed yesterday. Her win- 
ning was no fair-weather matter, for the race was sailed 
in a gale of forty miles an hour for part of the time, the 
yachts meeting a genuine Lake Michigan squall, which 
they were very fortunate to weather in any fashion what- 
ever. Prairie attempted to carry her clubtopsail 
through the: squall, and was. thrown flat on the 
water, the topsail getting adrift. It was declared 
that Genesee had lost two. men _ overboard, though 
both were recovered, this. report'.being also denied. 
The blinding sheets of rain which accompanied the wind 
rendered it impossible to see the boats for more than a 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


short distance. Prairie was offered assistance after the 
blow by the judges’ boat, Pathfinder, but declined and 
came in under her own sail. She was practically in ‘dis- 
mantled condition, and for a time lay on her beam 
end, her clubtopsail dragging astern. Prairie is “sailed 
from below decks, and during this storm her crew were 
not comfortable below, -as had shipped a flood of 
water. Josephine had hardly so hard fortune as Prairie. 
She carried away her gaff and topsail, but this top- 
hamper dragging astern seemed rather to steady her, and 
she weathered through until the sudden dropping of the 
squall gave her crew time to clear away the wreckage and 
set sail for the remainder of the course. All through the 
nasty squall, while even the big yacht Pathfinder was 
proving uncomfortable for judges and guests, Genesee 
was sailed most admirably, taking the wicked sea in most 
shipshape fashion, though with her lee rail far buried 
and at imminent risk of fatal disaster. Her crew took 
the weather as far out to windward as they could get, and 
in some way or other the plucky little centerboard got 
through better than either of her rivals. When things 
straightened out Genesee kept bettering her lead over 
Josephine and scored her third and decisive victory amid 
the most generous applause. The judges to-day were, as 
earlier, Messrs. W. R. Crawford, J. B. Berriman and Ben 
F. Carpenter. 

The start was made at 12/30 off the Van Buren street 
gap. The morning had been very warm and close and at 
the start a storm seemed impending. Josephine was first 
over, then Genesee, then Prairie. Genesee went off on the 
port tack, her course northeast by east, in the hope of 
getting full benefit of the wind. None of the boats reefed, 
not anticipating so heavy a blow, but in fifteen minutes 
they had more wind than they wanted, and thence on it 
was a fight to keep afloat. When the squall struck 
her Genesee dropped her mainsail, but Josephine stood on 
under nearly all her original canvas. The blow was short 
in duration, and ten minutes after it had passed its worst, 
the wind lulled and the conditions were not bad for. the 
continuance of the contest. - Genesee then hoisted her 
mainsail, broke out her spinaker, set clubtopsail and began 
to fly. She soon overhauled the plucky Josephine, and 
thence home it was merely a question of how far she 
wanted to beat her. Josephine was ably sailed, but Gene- 
see’s handling was superb. For Prairie it may be said 
that she seemed in hard luck. She drew the start too 
fine, crossed the line a second too soon and had to round 
to for another start. This boat is still a trifle new to her 
skipper and crew. Prairie reports that when the gale 
struck her her halyards became fouled and she was left 
practically out of control. A Lake Michigan squall is no 
trifle and there is not one of these boats which should 
not be very thankful of so fortunate an event in what 
might have been a very disastrous experience. 

The storm was over before the boats had gone far on 
the first leg, the buoy for the first leg of the triangle 
being eight miles out. Toward the close of this leg 
Josephine held the lead which she had maintained by not 
shortening sail to any great extent. Genesee showed a 
mainsail with two reefs, but she soon shook out her main- 
sail full, and at 2 o’clock broke out her balloon jib. She 
now outfooted Josephine and rounded the stake boat six 
minutes and thirty-five seconds ahead of Josephine. 
Rounding into the second leg, the wind for the time fell 
flat and nothing of interest followed, though Genesee 


steadily gained until she had established a lead of twenty- . 


one minutes over Josephine at the second buoy. The 
course was supposed to be twenty-four miles, eight miles 


. to the leg. On the last leg Genesee ran entirely away from 


Josephine and finished apparently four miles to the good. 
On her last mile she caught a good breeze and came 
home in lovely fashion. The following is the time: 

1st buoy. 2d buoy. Finish. Elapsed. 
23504 40308 51841 44615 


24118 42038 64917 61712 
12 3234 =©Withdrew. 
2d leg 3d leg. 


Genesee 1 28 04 1 15 33 
Josephine 1 39 20 1 28 39 
The new boat Briar will be ready by July 22. She will 
sail a race with Prairie for a prize of $25 offered by Com. 
Morgan, and if successful she will sail a trial with 


Genesee. 
E. Hovueu. 


Genesee 
— 
rairie 


480 Caxton Buitpinc, Chicago, IIL 


Hull Mosquito Y. C. 


HULL—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, July 15. 


_ Tue Hull Mosquito Y. C. sailed a race on July 15 in a 
light east wind, the times being: 

First Class. 

Len 


2 
3 


ts 
+ 
BSBVQAtees Ss 


Mildred, Mr. Moses 
Itasca, Harry Corey 


Giant C. Souther 
Goblin, Mr. Canterbury. 
Barbara, A. F. Hayden.. 
Attila, Mr. Li 
Shi ”’ Doug! 
iyesa, A. Douglass 
Mogave, C. F. Berry 
Jewel, ©. E. Tilden 


BUBELENS LKB 


Pevinae, G 
ipple, 
Rita, C 


baja pk Pak papa a pk pf tk 
BSSRRs BNARBeES Se 
Fa Pak a pak kp 
BSRBS NRSNSaeee Sh 


S3585 
S2BS5 


Winthrop Y. C. 
WINTHROP—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday,” July 15. 


‘Tue Winthrop Y. C. sailed a race on July 15 in a 
moderate east wind, the times being: 


if 
| 


SBSSSSRL 
SRssansh 
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« SRESERSEES 


a Kelley... .++2.++seeeedsebled.: 


[Juny 22, 1899. 


Larchmont Race Week. 


SATURDAY, JULY 15-22. 


Tas Larchmont Y. C. having inaugurated “‘Larchmont race 
week” the purpose of encouraging yacht racing and bringing to- 
gether the crack yachts on the coast, and in o that the yacht 
owners residing some distance from New York may be warranted in 
bringing their yachts to the Larchmont rendezvous, the club has 
decided to give three large regattas, open to all c , and on the 
intervening days to give races for special classes, as herei 
enumerated. 

The club begs to extend to the captains of the New York, 
Eastern, Seawanhaka Corinthian, Atlantic, New York Corinthian, 
American, New Bedford, New Haven, New Rochelle, Corinthian 
of Marblehead, Hull, Douglaston, Indian Harbor, Riverside, Horse- 
shoe Harbor, Hempstead Harbor, Corinthian Y. C. of Philadel- 
phia, Sea Cliff, Knickerbocker, Huguenot and Shelter Island 
yacht clubs, including their guests, the privileges of the club house 
and grounds during race week, and to invite them to enter their 
yachts in the racing events. 


Prizes. 


Prizes will be offered in each class wherein two yachts start 
with full intention of omnes the course; and in each class 
wherein three or more yachts start with like intention, a second 
prize will be given; and in each class wherein five or more yachts 
start with like intention, a third prize will be given. 

Preparatory signal for the start will,on each and every day be 
given at 11:30 A. M. F 


Regattas and Races. 


Saturday, July 15.—Open regatta for all classes, special race for 
schooners in one class and race for 21 and 25ft. knockabouts. 

Monday, July 17.—Special race for schooners in racing trim in 
one class, race for classes D and F of schooners, race for Class K, 
Slit. R. L., and race for 21 and 25ft. knockabouts. 

Tuesday, July 18—Four-oared gig race for Hen and Chicken 
colors, presented by ex-Commodore Gillig; two-oared gig race for 
Dauntless colors, presented by Mr. H. B. Serley: inghy race 
for Execution colors, presented by Mr. H. B. Seeley; race for 
open naphtha and alco. vapor launches exceeding 21ft. l.w.l.; race 
for open naphtha and alco. vapor launches 21ft. l.w.l. and under, 
and tub races and water sports. 

Wednesday, July 19.—Open regatta for all classes, race for special 
30ft. class and race for 21 and 25ft. knockabouts. 

Thursday, July 20.—Race for Class K yachts, with cabin trunks, 
Sift. R. L.; race for Class M, 36ft. R, L.; race for 21 and 26ft. 
knockabouts; race for cabin cats all in one class, and resailed race 
for Class F. 

Friday, July 21.—Schooner race, all in one class; race for Class 
F of schooners; race for Class K, 5lft. R. L.; race for Class M, 
-s. R. L., and special race for yawls under 43ft. R. L., all in one 
class, 

Saturday, July 22.—Open regatta for all classes, special race for 
schooners in one class, race for special 30ft. class, race for 21 and 
25{t. knockabouts. 

Entry blanks can be had upon application at the club house or 
to either of the regatta committee. 

All entries shall be made in writing and signed by the owner 
or his representative, giving name of yacht, as number, rig 
and racing length, calculated according to the foregoing rule 
for measurement, which shall be verified by the measurer of the 
club before any prizes shall be awarded to such yacht; and all 
such entries must be lodged with the regatta committee, at Larch- 
mont, at least thirty-six hours previous to the start of the race for 
which the yacht was entered. 

The racing measurement of a yacht must be filed with the regatta 
committe before 10 A. M. on the morning of the race, otherwise her 
time will not be taken; except in case a statement from the 
measurer of the club is filed with the regatta committee relieving 
the owner from neglect. 

The regatta committee may refuse or accept any entry made after 
the time of closing. 

All yachts entered for this regatta must report to the regatta 
committee at the club house by or before 9 o’clock on the morning 
of the race for rules, instructions and a chart of the course 
to be sailed. The committee begs to call special attention to the 
rule, and requests that it be observed. t 

Each yacht shall carry her private signal at the main peak, and 
display her racing number above the reef points at an equal 
distance from the luff and leech on both sides of the mainsail. 

Distinguishing numbers assigned to each yacht entered must be 
fastened to the mainsail, above the reef points, and must be 
retained and used in every race during the season. 

The time of no yacht will be taken unless she shows her official 
racing number on her mainsail. 

The racing envelope will contain in detail instructions regarding 
sails, crew, fittings, ballast and trim, start, starting signal, time 
of race, course for each class and system of measurement for 
time allowance. 

The*measurer of the club is Mr. John Hyslop, 4 River View 
Terrace, foot East Fifty-eighth street, New York City. 

in F. Lovejoy, Chairman, 
. W. Coates, 
Frank Harpy, 


| Rega Committee. 


Saturday, July 15. 

The first day was clear and warm, with a very light 
breeze from the south in the morning, followed by a calm 
—after the start, a moderate S.W. wind coming in later. 
The times were: 


Schooners in One Class—Start, 1:10. 
Length. Elapsed. 
-93.13 33 47 


8 
& 


Colonia, C. A. Postley... 
Ariel, F. L. Leland... 83.53 
Amorita, W. G. Broka 4.86 
Quisetta, H. F. Lippitt 71.10 
Schooners—Handicap—Colonia Allows 
Colonia, C. A. Postley 93.18 
Ariel, F. L. Leland...............0s. 83.53 
Schooners—Class B—95ft. R.M.—S 
Colonia, C. A. 93.13 
Ariel, ¥. L. Leland f 
Class D—75ft. R.M.—Start, 1: 
Amorita, W. G. ka’ 74.86 
uisetta, H. F. Lippi 
tonia, Dr. H. C. 
Slorpe, Cutters and Yawls—Class K—5lit. “ 
S we, L y Ho 50.86 


B. 
Class K—Cruising Trim—Start, 
Liris, T. J. McCahill, Jr: 48.00 


‘ Class L—Yawls—Start, 1:15. 
Albicore, S._J. ‘ 
Sultgn, C. S. 
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Hyde 41.00 
Somerville 93 


Ti , CA A 
Figetwi F. V; . 
Hussar, J. M. Baird 39.05 
Eurybia, C. Pryer... - 40.02 
Class M—36ft. R.M.—Start, 1:20. 
Siren, C. V. Wigand.... - 83.00 
Anoatok, O. Sand ee 


ry 
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lerson. 
Possum, J. A. Maywell. 


ba oe a? N—30ft. reer Ya. 1 
} it . H. Jennings . 
Lo Peats ‘ 
Class M—Yawls— 1: 
Possum, R. N. Bavier 33.11 
21ft. Knockabouts—Start, 1:35. 
Kittie, Hazen Morse 21.00 
Spindrift, S. C. Pirie 21.00 
mgoose, Simeon Ford 
Midge, F. W. Boyer 2 i 
. W. Boyer......0. 
ink, W. LB 
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Class T—265ft. R.M.—Start, 1:40. 
Kenwood, —. Cornell .........0s0« 22.37 3 22 02 3 22 02 
er Vive, G, A. Freeth...........++ 24.87 3 15 12 8 12 12 
lorence, A. H. Alker............-.- 22.04 Did not finish. 
Vera, A. M. Bradiley......... Rheos 20.07 ‘32912 32912 
Win or Lose, J. S. Appleby........23.50 8 16 24 8 1411 
Class V—20ft. K.M.—Start, 1:45. 
Spunk, C. E. Silkworth............5 19.00 3 16 22 31622 
T. J. McCahill, Jr.......2.17,.32 3 14 32 3 14 32 
Bogey, G. P. Vail............ Jodsest 17.10 Did not finish. 
Ox, BBs ra WOES. 5 0 ish. ac sbadee +--19.14 3.17 50 317 8 
Class W—Special—Start, .1:46. 
Lobster, T. J. S._Flint..........00+. 15.00 3 3410 3 34 10 
Bouncer, A. D. Prince.............. 15.00 3 26 30 3 26 30 


The winners were as follows: 

Races for schooners in one class, on elapsed time, with - 
time allowance on actual measurement—Quisetta won 
from Amorita by 2:16, from Colonia by. 8:45, and from 
Ariel by 21:23. tity 

Special handicap races, Colonia allowing Ariel fifteen 
minutes—Colonia won by 3:50, corrected time. 

Class B—Colonia won from Ariel by 18:50. 

Class D—Quisetta won from Amorita by 58 seconds. 
Latonia had a sailover, 

Class K—Syce won from Kestrel by 15:41. 

Class L, cruising trim—Liris had a sailover. 

Class L, yawls—Sultan won from Albicore by 31:07. 

Class L—Hussar won from Tigress by 21:46 and from 
Eurybia by 44:12. 

Class M—Possum won from Anoatok by 1:28, and 
from Siren by 53:02. 

ss N—Marguerite won from Lorelei by 9:12. 

21ft. Knockabouts—Spindrift won from Mongoose by 
4:08; Mongoose won second prize from Kittie by 6:22. 

2i1ft. Racing Knockabouts—Folly won from Ditto by 
2:03; from Kittywink by 7:45, and from Thelga by 11:05. 
Ditto won second prize. 

Class S—Kit won from Windora by 1:42. 

Class T—Win or Lose won from Qui Vive by 1:01; 
from Kenwood by 7:51, and from Vera by 15:01. 

Class V—Kazaza won from Spunk by 1:50. 
won second prize. 

Class W—Baunce won from Lobster by 7 :40. 


Spunk 


Atlantic Y. C. Ocean Race. 


SHELTER ISLAND TO SEA GATE. 
July 10-11. 

THE ocean race of the Atlantic Y. C. on July 10-11 
proved a success in spite of the small number of starters, 
and the finish was a remarkable one, the four schooners 
finishing within the time of five minutes. The course was 
from a line between the channel buoy off Ram’s Head 
and the committee boat anchored to the eastward of same, 
crossing from the northward; thence around Montauk 
Point, leaving spar buoy on northerly end of Gardiner’s 
Island and bell buoy north of Montauk on starboard 
hand; thence to the Sandy Hook Lightship; thence to Sea 
Gate, leaving beacon on the Romer Shoal, and the Swash 
Channel bell buoy on the starboard hand; thence to the 
finishing line, passing between the club house dock and the 
committee boat anchored northwesterly therefrom. Dis- 
tance, 138 miles. 

Com. Adams presented a first prize for schooners and 
one for cutters; Fleet Capt. Watson presented a» secorid 
prize for schooners, and Vice-Com. Whitlock a third 
prize. 

The start was made on Monday at noon, the fleet being 
timed over the line as below: 


Cutters—Start, 12:10. 





2 Length. Allowance. 
ee Ee Mae is cain dn ban cubes s daddseasccs — 0 27 44 
Daphne, Geo. W. Copeland..............ccesceee eee Allows. 

Schooners—Start, 12:20. - 
Coronet, J. L. Waterbury.........c.s...ceceee 114.84 Allows. 
. Ramona, Vice-Com. Whitlock................... 105.84 019 19 
Sachem, Com Derren eGsde<cceschsiese 90.61 0 58 00 
pe CSCS Re ne 73.14 1 57 2 


All the schooners were handicapped at the start. 

The start was made in a moderate N.W. wind, spin- 
akers being carried to the Montauk Point Buoy, where 
they were timed: 


SA osc cdebsecciuscces 3 01 31 Coronet 
—— obbdésaddccdonse [tt ws can déghacvebidedscee 3 19 07 
. HOD oceceductontesses 008 08 ST Daphne ..........ccccceces 3 19 30 
The wind was now ahead and freshening. The fleet 
beat up as darkness fell, the three larger yachts stand- 
ing well off shore. Daphne was in trouble with her 
steering gear, losing some time. The wind fell for a 
time toward morning, and also shifted so as to allow 
Katrina to fetch the Sandy Hook Lightship. She went 
out of her way to weather the lightship, though she had 
the option of passing it on either hand. The four came 
for the point of Sandy Hook together, the three big 
boats, well off shore, having overstood and starting sheets 
before a southerly wind. The finish was timed: 
Schooners—Start, 12:20 Monday. 
roe peel oe 


i 
8 
2 


BE RRR: 
BS &S8as5 
aS LSA 





Plymouth Y. C, 
PLYMOUTH, MASS. 
Tuesday, July 4. 
Tue Plymouth Y: C. sailed its third race on July 4 over 


the inside course in a strong S.W. breeze, the times being : 
Third Class. 
bster, C. Cla a 5 
polink, “b B. ++ AE aaa a mB Re oT | 
First Special—Jib and Mainsail. 
Grace, M. S. Weston, Jr......... ere eer e+e] 52 85 
/ mootennh WV T. Potter.......+.+ pant ve cgene dive 80s once oul OS, 
RM ee 0 te dedaeys o<oat aR 
ie Ser Me Nae oo 0k cacetok Vanes spares seoveeceaae eh 1 51 
Fedora, C. Hunt.,....... sbebBdeebe ste Diben wsiie adacdb seeds 1 68 25 
; d Special—Cats. 
Kitta Wi) Bh, JOR sick iv cvecen erie one alte: des Pees 
‘eritas, Alex. Holmes.......-+sscevecssers astbenenil stig esnes 1 29 55 
ip, A. B. imes...... cebehaseqecsheg Vettes: o¥e seseeeeted 80 40 
Frolic, J. W. Dawes........ 0 cbs peveb ctbeve de tbwss oVdcuses vsti 





- FOREST AND STREAM. 


Boston City Regatta. 


_BOSTON—-BOSTON HARBOR. 
Tuesday, July 4. 





THE usual city regatta was sailed on July 4 at Boston, 


under the rules of the Y. R. A. of Massachusetts. The day 
was clear with a strong S.W. wind, some of the yachts 
reefing. The feature. of the race was the first meeting 
of the Quincy cup challengers, Heiress and Hostess; the 
latter soon taking the lead and holding it for a long 
time, though Heiress finally won. The times were: 








30ft. Class. 
‘ Elapsed. 
PRN er eo. PUM U Occ cceneccciss pbeokcccvcvewcccages 28 56 
Ps WE ae ic cccpdvccgncececscnttetdcaiestscdsnse 29 35 
Widgeon, A. J. Horton....... 47 35 
Romance, Loring Sears.... nae 02 58 
25ft, Cabin Class. 
Bie Te Be ae sv ue nee Meade vcce cde cagebercsccesecds 1 38 50 
inate, Walter Burgess.... «-1 39 37 
ermesy A. W. Chesterton:. --1 40 40 
| PAU. EPUDMEUD covccccccrsececececcccsesdeebias 1 43 30 
21ft. Class. 
Beebe, Ci Ds MWe sc eek cei sci secs sssissccccesscsccscss 1 06 35 
SEMUONO EL. DAS UIE sane 090 a0 79's 559 odar own ge rgnndqeener 1 08 48 
SRT BE MIRZULN Sooke soe sqede bed ceecs cpbves coun aneeees 1 13 07 
THEM HO Tas DUBS 0 oie cabin dK Se sicdcicscweeec dds Ue 1 16 2 
21ft. Cabin Class. 
EE TRON ss vo ccce bi cencdsentstecctocsccncceenkee 1 10 05 
I Ba TIRING si oo caste cceccnececencetuswvsaticveds 114 
Jacobia, T. Bs Jeeobs... ....ccccccccccccccccsvicvccscotececoves 11513 
PS Pio ee MOI bin os ccccccccccccccsxoleawatsecddeced 1 15 52 
18ft. Class. ‘ 
Perhaps, J. E. Robinson. .......cccccccccccascccseccsvecccces 1 27 05 
Helani, J. E. Hunt... ...0.cccccccdicccccccccccccccccccocccces 1 28 25 
Dauntless, Benner and Pattemn........ccceccecsceccetececsesens 1 31 00 
16ft. Class, i 
Ray, S. A. Fréeman......ccccccccccccccscccccccccescccscscoess 1 37 40 
Bedbug, *F., Di.) Lawley... cvecesccsccccscccccecescctcccccecces Disabled. 
East 2. BE, CHOR ee ccccccccccesccccvcscedesee \ededecccen ese Withdrew. 
First Special Class. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 
Eewmman C., P. A; Compal... .cccccccscccccscccces 1 35 15 1 34 15 
Ida J., F. E. Beekman..........0scecseeseeeees 1 36 00 1 36 00 
Little Peter, Henry Moebs............+-seeeee: 1 38 20 1 36 2 
Kulinda, F. .R.. Streeter........ccccccccccccscees 151 40 1 45 40 
Beatrice, John Cavanagh..........-.-seeeeeeees 2 02 33 1 59 33 
Second Special Class. 
Harolde, A. T. Bliss.....c.cccccceeeeeeeeseeeeeee 126 1 06 55 
Fantasy, Wm. Allerton.....0....seeeeeeeeeeeees 1 16 45 1 07 45 
Victor, F, W. Nickerson, Jr........s+eeseeeees 115 8&8 1 08 53 
Annie A., Jas Leveridge.........+ssseeseeeeeeees 119 27 1 09 27 
Alert, J. MacConnell, fr........sseseeeseeeeeeres 114 35 1 10 35 
Sea Bird, C. Li Joy....cccccrccccecccscccccvccs 117 32 113 32 
Alma, C. A. Hemey........escceescenseereeeees 1 19 20 1 15 20 
Icurez, G. P. Lawtom........ccccecececseseccees 14 11 1211 
Ideal, H. B. Whittier..........sceeseceseeeeeees 1 41 40 1 34 40 
Oma, E. E. Merrill..........sseeetecceseceeeees 1 52 47 1 38 47 
Valka, W. P. Cashman........-.+sseeeseeeeeees 1 52 32 1 45 32 
Wraith, F. E, Gramger.......sssseceeeeeereeers 1 59 17 14717 
Robin, H. W. Robbins........ceceesceeseeeeees 2 05 10 1 49 10 
Aureolus, R, S. Landers........sesseeeeeeeeees 2 04 05 1 53 05 


The winners were: First prizes, Meemer $25, Widgeon 
$15, Eleanor $25, Heiress $20, Arab IV. $20, Perhaps $20, 
Ray $15, Emma C. $30, Harolde $25. C 
Jeanette $15, Hostess $10, Harriet $10, Helmi $10, Ida J. 
$20, Fantasy $20. Third prizes, Hermos $10, Bud $5, 
Jacobin $5, Little Peter $10, Victor $15. Fourth prizes, 
Kulinda $5, Annie A. $10. . . 

The judges were G. H. Chapman, T. S. Young, Chas. 
Prescott, E. J. Harrington and A. T. Bliss. 

Victor protested Harolde in second special class. 





The 30-Footers at} ‘Newport. 


On July 11 a race was sailed over the Dyer’s Island 
course in a fresh south wind, the times being: 


Start, 2:55. Finish. Elapsed. 
Vaquero IIL., H. B. Duryea.....-.-seeeeeeeeee 5 01 12 2 06 12 
Wawa, Reginald Brooks.....-..-.-+-+++eeeeees 5 03 08 2 08 08 
Asahi, Lloyd Warren.......-ss+sseseressereeees 5:14 19 - 19 19 
Carolina, Pembroke Jomes........+-++++++se00+ 5 14 3 2 19 50 


. 


Second prizes, ¢-.. 


On July 12 the course was around the Bearel Tail and 


Bishop’s Buoy, the wind being S.W. The times were: 


Start, 3:40. Finish. Hegeed, 
lina, Pembroke Jones.........++++++0+ epee 5 32 52 1 68 52 
Wawa Reginald BECO ecccocccccdeccccqccesesss 5 32 58 1 68 68 
Asahi, Lloyd Warren........+--+++++ + s 





Vaquero IIl., H, B. Duryea 

On July 13 the course was from Bishop’s Buoy to 
Jamestown and return, two rounds, in a west wind. The 
times were: 


Start, 3:21. Finish. Elapsed. 
Wawa, Reginald Brooks......-..-sseseeseesevecs 6 1 36 1 
Vaquero III., H. B. Duryea.,.....-cceseeveeeeee 5 12 30 1 61 30 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones.........-++e+eeeeeees 5 13 08 1 52 08 
Asahi, Lloyd Warren.......ss-seeseccsessencees 5 15 15 1 4 15 

On July 14 a sweepstakes race was sailed, the times 
being: 

. Seat. F iar S d 
Dorothy II., H. P. Whitney....... 3 31 5 
Veuene IL., H. B. Duryea........3 31 00 5 29 48 1 58 48 
Wawa, R. Brooks.........sseeeeeees 3 31 00 5 29 59 1 68 6 
Puck, E. D. Morgan........++-++++ 3 31 00 5 30 32 1.59 32 
Asahi, L. Warren........cscseseseee 3 31 00 5 31 30 2 00 30 
Carolina, P. Jones........ssseeseees 3 31 00 5 35 15 2 04 15 


The race of July 15 was also a sweepstakes, over the 
Dyer’s Island course in a strong west wind. The times 
were: 


Start, 3:14 Finish ae 
Vaquero MUL. F8. B? Watyeeecciiiice. dives 5 31 1 
Dorothy, H. P. Whitney............ccseceeeeeee 5 32 O01 2 18 01 
Wa Wa, Reginald Brooks...........sesseeeeees 5 23 04 219 04 
Esperanza, Havemeyer, Jr.......-ceeseeeees 5 33 47 2 19 47 
Puck, E. D. Morgam.......ssesceseeeeeeeeeerees 5 34 09 2 20 09 
ieaht, an i Sa buiscecd Shas ass olgd ‘ o > ; » = 

Corns ius Vanderbilt, Jr.........+-++0+++ 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones.........+..-+++eeeeee 5 36 08 2 22 8 





Portsmouth Y. C. Open Regatta. 


PORTSMOUTH, N. H. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


Tue Portsmouth Y. C. sailed an open regatta on July 
4, the times being: 


First Class. 


1 

Rena, S. H.. Pillsbury... 1 
Fleetwi H hreys.. Al 
Salis. Chebeone..-- J gheke saudgncest dsobecse . Fst 
1 

1 

1 


BRS 
“SR SAX ¥ 





Third Class. 
Freak, Trefethen......+--cescesesevesersvese as celee ob chesbeiad 


TURRET ISIIC SII a ee 
CEPT ERE OR ORT RT THETA TTT ORE HORE TH TTR TEES 





78 


ree —- > 





Squam Y. C, 
” ANNISQUAM, MASS. 


Tuesday, July 4. 


Tue Squam Y: C. sailed a race on July 4 in a fresh 
S.W. wind, the times: being: 


15ft. Class. 


El 
Lut, Wh Comment EN 25 05 onde cen an Sacahaea dain dete 1 speed 
Tabasco II., H. URL Che d dadaiuscardercadtnacciconie 1 27 53 
Secoter, Di HE  Woadbtary. Fos ose lous... ccccccacevescececs 1 28 15 
Wink, D BMMMMR siridiciciccccccecd itt 122 
Gertende, Hy Bi.  Damonieissscscscceccecics chee iineteeasccnn 1 33 34 
Gohoe, WHO. :Adamtieniccdiedice cs siedeldieketeboncesccdee Withdrew. 
: 15ft. Class, 

POMMEDG) Ss. Webber s. 0. csecssccccdececccastcelttatces steesddes 1 40 22 
sOnmtette, EB. Hodgkins. cocci cecccccccceest deteicdsccnbecehe 1 41 33 
FEO, TE WHORE occ cccccccscccescecsssccowcdCililvss dices 1 48 &4 
- ioral Dories. 

Naomi, A. NI sn « Saeed ac bvdONC ss 0G ck smecaccceceecce 1 38 53 
Meer idee, We BF.  Neebte eco. cccicccccon dist hiU Tsien chececes 1 40 01 
Pepe HB. Wiggin scc si. once cccevk eH cedeedd 1 42 18 


_Perhaps carried a crew of four instead of three and was 
disqualified. 


Saturday, July 15. 
The 15ft. Class sailed a good race on July 15 in a fresh 
southerly wind, the times being: 
Lynx, F. L. Cunningham 1 28 08 


Tabasco II., H. H. 
Wink, D. Langlands.... 
Scooter, D. H. Woodbur 
en ae RR ee 


Corinthian Y. C 


MARBLEHEAD—MASSACHUSETTS BAY. 
Tuesday, July 4. 
Tue Corinthian Y. C, of Marblehead sailed a good race 
on July 4 in a strong S.W. wind, the times being: 


Raceabouts. 








Elapsed. 
1 54 44 
--l 55 16 
55 22 


Pirate, B. B. Crowninshield 
Be We GG ie cewt er ccaces cede ee alee 
Persimmon, C. H. W. Foster 





DO a Se SOU iis Ss elap'ng ds Spapivdpwaccdgeccanedidescceud i 55 50 
Tanspod, J. Ly) Bregathe, ¥ 045655 chs Pak ads shnccccvccececced 1 56 47 
SN ORs Sr. MONMNT cassis voncapeccsécccucedueeciwewceees 1 57 53 
Pats CyB Rada oc G edd deca dee bdicececccdacecuss 1 58 49 
RIM sO os ac'g caccdnrgdecesdtncisccdvecescdstc 1 59 22 
Seseund, B. Brewster se)... videekGsidbodcscccccevcccceccecs 2 00 12 
Cetpets Tis BE. Sees 5s ccctccticnccctscedecchacidocdsnccecds Disabled. 
EM Ms Ve Me. DUNYOR a eaves clicabsevecccweseuesenan Disabled. 
: Knockabouts, 
Opstenhs,: S... EE. Boater... cccsstkdscdadeccecccccceccecocccooss 2 01 20 
Dpeened) Fi eeW ecncceuscccccecsvoiccvccccevecsovccece 2 02 00 
Jenny Wren, F. E. Peabody..........cccccccccccccccccccece 2 09 30 
Class C Ei 

apsed. Corrected. 
Rowena, W. H. Rothwell...........ssccsseees 1 4 18 1 52 18 
PORTA, LE AMU van ccer ones <eaddstdleVicecaccectee 1 57 18 1 57 18 
Lillian, W. H.. Whitney..........ccecccsscsecse 210 45 2 04 45 
ee ee ae ST 2 07 06 
Lurline, C. W. Wilson..........ccccceccecccccecs 2 28 15 2 22 15 

Handicap Knockabouts. 

VAspemet, TE. A, MessOccigcccccagagcvccccccscclige 2 06 34 2 03 24 
Maia, EB. Paite. ..ceph coc heccduadn' tee Kasdasnazeor 211 48 2 08 38 
Co, Fi) Cea trweivesdtuetianexssuginsseie%e 2 12 2 2 11 50 
Agnes, D. C. Holdety Ji iss siccseccodestessavess 213 40 2 13 02 
i a > en eee 2 16 04 2 15 26 

z Third Class, 
Koovell, Re. C., Rotibiates decdiciccccdeccscceoecee 212 3 





East Gloucester Y. C. 


GLOUCESTER, MASS. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


THE race of the East Gloucester Y. C. on July 4 was 
sailed in a fresh S.W. wind, the times being: 


First Class. 








Length. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Aletha, Colby & Tolman............. 39°10 2 06 43 35 35 
Rambler, Pomeroy Bros............. 21.07 2 17 08 1 44 33 
Skeedadle, Merchant Bros........... 23.10 215 45 1 45 42 
Ariel, A. W. Goghel. opy..crupcecesee seve 2 22 24 atahiaa 
Mavis, Smothers & Brooks........+.- 20.05 2 33 19 1 49 18 
Second Class. 
Shana Ti WO sae cc occcsdedics secs 217 32 oer 
Teuton, I. “Hutton.. -19,06 2 30 37 1 55 22 
Luna, S. Hildreth.... Pe Withdrew 
c Third Class. 
Witch, T. A. Higgins........... o+ee015.09 1 18 28 0 51 01 
Gn, Fy: MR! Jatregwi hk cccevseccsses 15.06 11917 0-51 31 


_ On July 12 a race was sailed in a fresh south wind, the 
times being: 


Second Class, 





RAO OE PR ess da ncccccuctccstacncosam cenepaseem ooo 0 56 23 
CE, JOC, ROTC ad dcdudsdedastecauscacanedcguescageecd 1 00 21 
SE, EGR WE, GON Soc Sods cccendchdthcccticthsdstvedl 1 01 09 
BONE TINGE TU ih is iii ddan che Sedbacdcsdddcqaetes inn 1 03 44 
: Fourth Class, 
Comet; Teteh Te, BeMee yg... 0 csc csecccaccssins Gdeohecepscines 1 04 24 
WR UNO WE PEIN lac ceedesscacacceccecedsercccctvacer 1 06 18 
PUNO WOMMNUBD shes scccvactidccesadscccdedrepatdccctsous 1 07 16 
American Y. C, 


NEWBURYPORT, MASS. 
Saturday, July 15. 


Tue American Y. C. sailed its second handicap race on 
July 15 in a fresh south wind, the times being: 










Elapsed. Corrected. 

Lobster, H. A. Creeden. ---1 47 18 0 51 18 
Frisky, penny We ccs ces -1 31 11 0 56 il 
Crackajack, Rodigrass Bros -1 28 05 1 06 05 
Witch, Cogswell and Smith.. -1 20 12 1 06 12 
Live Yankee, oe, T. Moody 123.14 107 14 
Rag Time, E. G. Noyes....... 1 34 55 4 OT 55 

uickernawink, Little and Stone......:........ 1 25 33 1 09 33 

Meee, Nethes MOE Y is ie ivcicccclisvsicisddete 130.44 11144 
SO Ts POON ci bites ccs gs cdi gedicédsdncas 1 23 30 1 15 30 
Senta, Theses Wasesssissi553<0c8etcecs tc cenee 1 20 22 1 20 22 
ee SO eee «es» Withdrew 





South Boston Y. C. 


SOUTH BOSTON—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, July 15. 


Tue third of the series of five handicap races for yacht 
tenders was sailed by the South Boston Y. C. on July 
15, the times being: 


yor x Corrected. 
Breach @> cedgmeruns cqaud decease Ayaduevelis- a : 01 q ? a 
SOME xe ae puy'sscophero iduaakabvsknrascneeail 
ones” pi yeudes Gccdbene sedgucobeoquadesegeecqecan 0 BY % 0 41 
NodwOll fii sis. ccbodccwivcbhevdctccccvsvdsss deve 044 2 0 44 23 
Dolbeare ...-..+.+0++ ahiicautgiaden® Jostaviatacxed 0 46 05 0 48 50 


. The record up to the present is:' Stickney 250 points, 
French 190 points, Borden 150 points, » 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





: [funy 22, 1899. 





Quincy Y. C. Open Regatta. 


QUINCY—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, July 15. 


Tue Quincy Y. C. sailed an open regatta on July 15, the 
event of the day being the sailing of Hostess, the de- 
fender of the Quincy cup, in the 21ft. class. Last year’s 
Recruit started in the class, with Heiress and Oogrook. 
The wind was moderate from S.E. The times were: 


25-Footers. 
Piarenas, A. W. CUSIRSIOOR, . 0500000000000 00s sudenalvasesect 1 38 18 
LARC EORt, Bi, MEER, ocr covrsencsscesys chasueideoktvedioed 1 38 62 
Eleanor, D. B. Clapp (ruled out)............ceeseeeseeevees 1 37 41 
21-Footers. 
Re FA; Oe DON iii vennncatsstctabessopadiitbcsiweade 4 1 29 50 
STON 6... Bi BD ib s0c0dcksnshontschtWt Resi vhate ait 1 34 39 
SPE. ly SE hecnnsetabnasends cpcncsnnsotliidale coll 1 35 30 
a EE ara top 1 41 33 
21-Footers—Cabin. 
TT er) a Pee: 110 48 
i. ee aS ee . 111 16 
ry Ti Ul, Me ME. sosgunenscapncepes shes nebieitebstescdiite 1 11 46 
a WE RTT IPE Ade Seis ise diceks He dcebsccsdoceue 114 47 
18-Footers. 

Dauntless, Bennett & Pattem..........ccecceccccesccvecsceses 1 07 08 
Perhaps, J. B.. Robimeoti....cccpoccscccccescgpoccdevcesessoese 117 3% 
Handicap—Class A. 

Handicap. Time. Corrected, 
SE: Scvvvcpet sdb evel iewsbswousl 0 04 00 1 13 37 117 37 
SEER te obsnde ss tobvssopesviontecotest 0 04 00 1 14 49 1 18 49 
EE inna beevepenannc<kup sehbvetousied 0 04 00 114 5 118 3 
EE son cvch sb onboescepesooentnded 0 02 00 118 15 1 20 15 
BEER, WavW0 Spe cbaccccescoonepocenses’ 0 02 00 1 2 41 1 22 41 
PRMOEINTR So 5d wocn cess scsgpenesntesnt scratch 1 24 10 124 10 
Class B. 
RT oe scratch 1 23 19 1 23 19 
DE Scesvemsasersbessiisoheetnled 0 01 00 1 25 08 1 26 08 
TOUIGED. 50. vduvse 0S cand ied sévobowel scratch 127 1 27 51 
Re ee ee scratch 1 30 48 1 30 48 
LEE - cndies 0u4566 000k eo rep sole tal 0 02 00 1 36 00 1 38 00 


Eleanor was disqualified for crossing before the gun and 
failing to return. She protested Hermes for forcing her 
over the line, but the protest was not allowed. Hermes 
was also protested by Little Peter for fouling a mark, but 
the protest has not been decided. 


Woods Holl Y. C. 


WooD’s HOLL, MASS. 
Saturday, July 15. 


THe Wood's Holl Y. C. sailed a race on July 15 in a 
light S.W. wind, the times being: 


Catboats. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 

Cigtic, BR. Viewdlet...s..ccccccccsscccccstnastodebe 1 31 40 1 31 28 
Pee, Ts We. VORRO se icesevcesecsecdtbhocvedussee 1 40 15 1 38 05 
eee. Bate WORE oes ccccccncatconccspsseia 1 39 20 1 39 20 
ee Se A OO are ae Did not finish. 

Spritsails. 
Ase 66: Clubs, Bi) Gierd...sccccccsscvcnsssieu 1 28 25 127 17 
ee ee 1 28 37 1 27 35 
Isabel, J. J. 1 30 40 


Ee 1 30 40 


Mosquito Fleet Y. C. 


SOUTH BOSTON—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, July 15. 
THE Mosquito Fleet Y. C. sailed the first of a series of 


four handicap races on July 15 in a light east wind, the 
times being: 


Elapsed. Corrected. 
Carrio, M., N. C. Reobsimeemis.ciccsscccccccccces 1 45 5 2 05 25 
TR A Re 1 53 10 2 07 19 
PAREN, Bu Ba) COR, 6 vows dewtin wdocevesevoveces 1 45 56 2 08 05 
Se. Fa Mea, RMNOIR. vSoccopcoencpacsebeccnchdoen 1 62 13 219 19 
Wa. We SD vncvedcoceptencssbostepetoy 1 59 31 210 4 
Aurealus, R. Landers............cscccsscscscees 1 59 11 2 11 3 
EL Ole MEER wocascsssebuvabaperecabeses 2 07 54 212 &4 
een, Thy Es RR, . Soccelessoccsceseetenh 2 11 04 2 15 59 
ee TOME MM. 500 Jhndhedadesesesdsbvdpined 2 06 05 2 17 16 
Kismet, D. 2 18 24 


MERE cvovecegnesccsanbestsnctepens 2 11 12 


Seawanhaka C. Y. C. 


OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, July 15. 
THE annual race of the Seawanhaka C. Y. C. for the 
Alfred Roosevelt Memorial cup was sailed on July 15 
over a twelve-mile inside course. The wind was light 


through the early part of the races, but freshened from 
S.W. The times 


were: 

Finish. Elapsed. 
Se, es 2, COREL, . ca cancpccnncescevesnd 6 45 03 2 50 03 
meemes, En. BC. e008 CC.’ EE. Orde. .....20000spned 6 46 58 2 51 53 
in. 0, Wi MOON. ccavcctoceeudveseapeed 7 03 12 3 08 12 
Se Se Re 7 30 40 3 35 40 
Dovekie, T. S. Young .... Withdrew. 
Tosto, L. M. Scott.... ..».. Withdrew. 





Spider, Clinton Work. Withdrew. 





Dorchester Y. C., Ladies’ Day. 
DORCHESTER—BOSTON HARBOR. 
Saturday, July 15. 


On July 15 the Dorchester Y. C. sailed a handicap 
race, the crew of each yacht being partly made up of 





ladies. The wind was light from the east. The times 
were: 
Corrected. 
SA ain ins SURES 0s Cab avn 8pnboe2bosopespsehenpastn cobesee 04 30 
SEE ile “ME TEEIIIEN: G0 s ove nub G00b000cbe beh copababenneteecha 1 09 50 
OR Gets: kiss 0 pdbensooderengab) dbackaeheianee 1120 
he a ne, .. ss lhebsemaphachbaaitheaanie inh oniina 1 16 45 
i l,i Senn. 000s 05 on'ens4Se ¢eahneahebebetncedinnmns 1205 
EE iiss Sie 0 oc b0bad bose sdciadSbaeneneuad eos cmahoke 1 21 35 
Ws * BORON gs 55054085504 50000 o docoapnenebevuasanane 131 00 
Way Fes: Rae ae naan de co cuscpenses cosh scvebebeptnn No time taken, 
YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 
The Conodoguinet Y. C. has been formed with the 


following members: Charles Gilbert Beetem, Pres.; Ed- 
ward Biddle; Sec’y and Treas.; Herman B. Biddle, 
Mont Mahon, Jr., Geo and Abram Bosler, Jacob 
Hertzler, Fred Humer, "Robert Patterson and J. Kirk 
Bosler, all of Carlisle, and Jas. A. Steese, Mt. Hoily,.The 
club house, built near the cave at Cave Hill. Park, is 
18 x 14ft., with a veranda 10 x 14ft., and pier, and is quite 
artistic. The club members have two canoes and one 
rowboat, and expect soon to have more. The house will 
be lighted with electricity —Carlisle, Pa., Volunteer. 


The Burgess Y. C., of Marblehead, Mass., celebrated 


. 35ft. class. for the White 


On July 8 the Royal Hamilton Y. C. sailed a race in the 
Wings cups. The new keel 
35-footer McLeod, named after her designer, carried away 
her mast before the start, the wind blowing almost half 
a gale. The new Fearnside boat, Hamilton, won her first 
race over Myrtle, the times being: 

White Wings Cup—Start, 2:30. 


Finish. Elagsed. 
NE io Bis 5c Ssh. dab becdadpes ous Toeee 4 38 50 2 08 30 
DR yr: 6260 bi. opdhse daeoassoad oes gsinspebantes ool 4 48 50 2 18 5 
RE wands oes~ incgtninhs oniichheothat *ennberaird Dismaste 
25-footers—Start, 2:35. 
UIT 5 Seeds. cs oe WWisethoabevsussepeeseds 441 4 2 06 45 
POD) cv gu nbbisinnciéecs hon crapantbavshiepeess theet 4 42 30 2 07 30 


On July 6 a race was sailed on Pistdkee Lake in a fresh 
breeze, the times being: 


First Class—Start, 3:07. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
DORM: cvcavtsniborsvisevcicccsbsvectyousds bibbe 424 08 117 09 
COMGMETOE oc copccccccvecemppepoconbaspcchiépoonad 4 24 49 11749 
TCT. »sccsubsonphebcenseieebannacnene ieee 4 25 08 1.18 08 
SNES POOR ca eesesconcecesecebeursseneesescmnbeenn 429 2 122 3 
Third Class—Start, 3:15. . 
Pubttin’. Delhler. oo: 0 coveccbecsecsevsovcombeSeetend 4 05 27 0 50 27 
AUER. 20555 baer dens pcan oe tpaekbbnhneteliticesopsanll 4 08 50 0 53 59 
SUED UN cin cannnentecsessdocncessbsebuanehexesenenl 409 19 0 5419 


The Mahtomedi Y. C., of White Bear Lake, sailed pen- 
nant races in two classes on July 8, the times being: 


Catboats. sie 

Start. Finish. 

Bettanale, GaowSed .500cccesccccoevcesoctdsneved 4 02 30 5 13 3 
Bonnie Castle, Clarkson.....ccccccccccsssecccces 4 05 30 5 25 00 
_. hs Wee Divan vectvecevivccecessteusle 4 03 25 5 25 30 
Ibatross, Ethel Murray.........csscoscesssccess 4 02 20 5 26 00 
PEUINTEO, RENEE s.0cn cenacacnegaunseavndccmenael 4 02 25 5 26 15 

Larks. 

Ween, J.- 7 ;. Debeat... ccscvedeevccesvetttwectebet 4 02 00 5 36 00 
Mawete, Goerpe Dedds....cscsbvcnspebetsvodecd 4 00 20 5 40 50 
Skylark, Frank Pinska ...........++. eengeeecces 4 02 00 5 41 00 


Britannia and Wren lead their classes with 8 points 
each. 


On July 15 the Penataquit Y. C, sailed a race for the 
snipe class, the times being: 

Start, 3:42. 
74, Joseph Low 


Finish. 













69, Carl Brewster. 4 18 15 
67, J. Reille 418 30 
72, W. Tucker. .-4 22 15 
79, Joseph Covell. .Withdrew 
ee eee eepeeseeadvedoccgpoe Withdrew. 


Mr. Low wins a silver mug. The class will sail no more 
races this year. 


The Westhampton Y. C. has elected the following offi- 
cers: €om., W. S. Whitehead, Jr.; Vice-Com., Marshall 
Mills; Fleet Capt., Charlés De Hart Brower; Treas., 
Henry R. Beekman; Sec’y, Dr. William L. Fiske. 








Canoeing. 
Canoeing on Greenbrier River. 


_ Havinc dately come into possession of a canvas fold- 
ing boat, I thought to make a little trip in it 
merely to enjoy the scenery and derive what benefit I 
could that comes from little extempore trips in the woods. 
The passage to Ronceverte, seventy miles or so, was made 
in two days, and I believe that few persons have made 
the trip merely as a pleasure excursion. The unrespon- 
sive lumbermen and raftsmen and an occasional railroad 
prospector have alone had the beauties of this stream and 
its possiblities for fish spread out at length to them. 

When the tour was resolved on, an alternative pre- 
sented itself: Either to seize the opportunity and go 
then (June 10), while the river was at a good stage for 
boating, and not do any fishing, or wait until the 15th, 
when the open season for bass commences. Incidentally 
I may say my belief is that game legislation should be 
respected to the letter by each and every one for himself, 
irrespective of what others may or may not do. No 
preaching like that of example. So I started on the roth, 
regretfully leaving rod and tackle behind, armed with 
kodak only, and provisioned from the grocery store with 
supplies of embalmed beef, etc. 

The Greenbrier River is about 140 miles long. It lies 
wholly within Pocahontas and Greenbrier counties, and 
for the most part passes between the high river ridges, 
as they are called to distinguish them from the other ridges 
of this ridgy country. Where the river cuts through 
Droop Mountain range there is much wild scenery, and 
for six miles the water is very rough. The most dreaded 
rapids to be found on the river are here. The divided 
mountains are high and steep, the course of the river tor- 
tuous, rushing madly down steep places and swirling 
among huge boulders; resting a moment in a quiet pool 
and then dashing into more rapids. One peculiarity of 
this water is that the passage is more dangerous at low 
water than in flood, for then the rocks are submerged. 
In running the Glen Rocks Rapids, the Davy Run and a 
dozen other places around Droop, if you fail to take 
the riffles straight your canoe will be turned over, and if 
the current drives you to the in-shore the chances are 
good to be dashed on sharp, ridgy rocks and wrecked. 

Droop Mountain is twenty-three miles below Marlin- 
ton, and I passed at 3 o’clock in the afternoon of the 
first day. It is a very wild spot and remote from any 
homestead or public road. At one point is a pool of 
such stillness and in the lower part it runs with swiftness 
and so smoothly that it has received the name of the 
Sliding Water. The steep mountains are so placed that 
a breeze rarely ripples the surface of the water, and the 
mountains and sky are reflected to the minutest details 
with the clearness of a mirror. On top of the mountain, 
on the east side, is a range of rocks where a great many 
buzzards were congregated, and where some of them 
doubtless had their nests, as they affect such places for 
nesting. 

Two men and a boy—ginseng diggers—were seen fish- 
ing patiently, though awkwardly if bass were their quest. 
A camp-fire burned in the border of the wood. . 
people, catch few bass at this season. They use crawfish 
for bait, and the bass is choice in his diet just now and 
takes only minnows _ freely. ; a 

The first night was spent under the boat on a pile of 





the birthday. of the-late Edward Burgess, on June 30,.bya leatherbark brush, which makes an excellent bed. Even 
the limbs and knots of this shrub are soft and the green 


a reception at the club house, 


bark has the suppleness and strerigth of leather; hence 
the name, I had little appetite and much thirst, which I 
attribute to the baking I received in the hot sun, and the 
canned goods gagged me. I ate almost nothing for three 
days, and almost regretted my firm determination not to 
take bass out of season. The night was warm and I slept 
well without fire or covering, save the boat. 

In the gray dawn I had a bath and then launched the 
canoe. Two miles below I came to a wonderful natural 
formation, and just at the right moment to enhance the 
natural beauty of the spot. The limestone strata, in 
some places r1ooft. in height, borders the river for a 
quarter of a mile, and here the water is apparently mo- 
tionless. The place is called the Chimneys, from the rock 
being regularly stratified both ways, so as to give it the 
appearance of masonry falling into ruins. Some refer- 
ence to “towers” would be more appropriate; it bears 





CANOEING ON GREENBRIER. o 


out the resemblance to some medieval ruin very well; 
shrubs and vines cover the walls; a pair of owls flew 
about, and a hawk roosted on the limb of a tree. Seen 
through the fog it had a very romantic aspect, and the 
scene will not disappoint one seen in the full light of 
day. A projected railway line threatens to destroy all 
this. On the recent location survey a man was lowered 
by ropes to set the stakes along the face of the rocks. 

At noon Keister’s Mill Dam was reached, just as a 
shower came up. Turning the boat upside down on the 
crest of the dam, I passed through the rain comfortably. 
A short distance below I found the “rear” of the log drive 
destined to supply the paper mills. For ten miles the 
river is full of logs, and the current was accelerated per- 
ceptibly thereby. It was noted that the bass would rise 
very near the boat here, no doubt from its resemblance to 
a floating log. Having nothing in particular to do, I 
again indulged in regrets about the closeness of the 
fishing season. 

At Caldwell bridge I saw a train of coal cars and was 
duly impressed with the sight. It seemed to me that the 
locomotive was a living thing and moved in great leaps— 





THE FAN BRIDGE. 


Pa | 


and what a fearful roar, like some monster of the ancient 
days. People who see trains every day lose sight of what 
a wonderful thing a locomotive is. - 

The town of Ronceverte enjoys good fishing and boat- 
ing water above the mills of the St. Lawrence Company. 
Guay & Perkins run an excellent hotel and restaurant 
and give one the best attention to be had at the demo- 
cratic price of $1 per day. Mr. Guay is a Frenchman, and 
for many years was the star cook for the lumber camps 
operating in Pocahontas county. 

I had intended to supplement m 
home, fifty miles by the Maslin’s 
neighbor’s wagon going my way, I folded my boat and 
got aboard. It seemed to me we-had parcels and pack- 
ages for a hundred people on the wagon. Neighbors had 
charged the good-natured lad—the driver—to get them 
almost every sort of unattainable article, including gaso- 
line to run a patent flatiron, and a fruit basket to adorn 
an art study. 

Greenbrier county boasts a 25 per cent. levy and: spends 
nothing in improving the old trail running north. One 
wregoner, with a team of stout horses, made four mies 
in three hours, and twelve miles in a day. 

It was one of those delightful days in June when the 
air is clear, and when distant objects are seen; a pleas- 
ant breeze blew all day and the drive was most enjoyable. 
We made forty miles that day. 3 fot 

Qne needs to have a taste for solitude to thoroughly 


tour by walking 
ottom trail, but a 








Jury 22, hood WF! 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





Ze 





enjoy stich an outing. For a fishing trip requiring more 
time, companionship would be indispensable, However, 


“To him who in the love of nature holds 
Communion with her visible forms 
She speaks a various language.” 


Two gentlemen from Texas—Messrs. Southall and 
Worsham—acting on a suggestion of what I would do if 
business permitted just now, had a boat built and started 
down the river June 29, expecting to spend two weeks 
fishing, it also being their route to reach the railroad. 

Since June 15 (fifteen days) the writer has taken 110 
bass, which happens to be considerably in advance of the 
record of any brother fisherman hereabouts. The catches 
were all made after business hours—usually after 5 o’clock 
in the evening. Norman PRICE. 

Maruinton, W. Va. 


Toronto C. C. Annual Regatta. 


TORONTO—TORONTO BAY. 
Saturday, July 8. 

Tue Toronto C. C. held its annual regatta on July 8, 
with a number of good races, as follows: 

Junior Single Blade—J. Clarkson 1, R. N. Brown 2, 
George Dill 3. : 

Handicap Tandem-—-G. W. Begg and G. Dill 1, E. 
Richards and A. Begg 2, E. McNichol and E. Black- 
hall 3. 

Intermediate Single Blade.—H. Begg 1, J. Clarkson 2. 

Open Fours.—G. W. Begg, H. Begg, S. Sylvester and 
F. Taylor, 1; F. Rogers, E. Richards, R. M. Brown and 
E. McNichol, 2. 4 

Senior Single Blade—F. Taylor 1, E. McNichol 2, G. 
W. Begg 3. 

Handicap: Fours.—H. Begg, E. Blackhall, H. Blatchley, 
E. Richards, 1; W. Begg, A. Morrell, R. N. Brown,,S. 
Sylvester, 2. 

Open Tandem.—G. W. Begg and H. Begg 1, E. 
Richards and F. Rogers 2. 

Ladies’ and Gents’ Tandem.—Miss E. Tyner and G. W. 
Begg 1, Miss E. M. Moore and E. McNichol 2. Miss 
Sarah (Frank) Saylor and Mr. S. A. Sylvester furnished 
lots of amusement for the spectators in a burlesque race. 

Overboard Tandem.—E. McNichol and A. Morrell 1, 
F. Rogers and E. Richards 2. 

Duck Hunt.—Walter Begg 1, E. Clarkson 2. ; 

Tilting Tournament.—W. J. Sparrow and E. McNichol 
1, H. Blatchley and A. Morrell 2. 

Following were the officials who had charge of the ar- 
rangements : 

Club’s officers—Past Com., C. H. Wilson; Com., T. P. 
Stewart; Vice-Com., George A. Howell; Rear-Com., J. 
H. Watlington; Hon. Sec’y, E. J. Hathaway; Hon. 
Treas., R. Osler Wade; Committee, F. Woodland, E. 
Beeton, G. Walter Begg. f 

Regatta Committee.—Vice-Com. G. A. Howell, Chair- 
man; S. A. Sylvester, E. A. Blackhall, E. H. Richards; 
Henry A. Sherrard, Sec’y. ? 

Officers of the Day.—Starter, H. R. Tilley ; Judge at Fin- 
ish, George Wilkie; Judges at Turn, J. S. Wallace, E. 
J. Hathaway, Alex. Young, Herb Kennedy; Referee, A. E. 
Bell; Clerks of the Course, J. C. Iredale, J. F. Rogers. 


Western Division, A: C, A, 

Cuicaco, July 15.—The Western canoemen have been 
iew and far between in the recent four or five years of 
business depression, and it is as well that they abandoned 
the attempt to hold meets, in view of the little encourage- 
ment received for the past three years, and chose the 
wiser part of joining the parent body, the A.C. A. As it 
is, the Western men who keep up the belief in Western 
things and Western segregation may still gratify their 
ambitions, for they have accomplished all they have asked, 
and have gained names enough to get the establishment 
of the coveted Western Division. The meeting for the 
formal organization of this division will be held at Chi- 
cago, July 22, at the Great Northern Hotel. Com. F. S. 
‘Thorn, under date of July 6, sends out the following no- 
tice of such meeting. It will be well attended: 

“As commodore, and under the constitution of the 
American Canoe Association, I would notify you that all 
the requirements for forming a new division of the A. C. 
A. have been complied with. The petition asking for the 
territory covered by Ohio, Indiana, Michigan, Illinois, 
Wisconsin, Minnesota and Iowa has been received and 
votes of the executive committee taken so that I can ap- 
prove of the division, and do hereby approve of the same 
and call a meeting of the members of this division for the 
purpose of electing officers: One vice-commodore, one 
rear-commodore, one purser and one executive commit- 
teeman. 

“This division shall be known as the Western Division 
of the American Canoe Association. 

“This meeting to be held at Chicago, at the Great 
Northern Hotel, Saturday, July 22, 1899.” 

E. Hove. 


480 Caxton Buttp1nc, Chicago, II. 


New York C. C. 


Tue New York C. C. sailed a special race on July 15 
for a prize presented by F. C. Moore. A fresh S.W. 
wind was blowing on Gravesend Bay, and several canoes 
came to grief. Zip, Mr. Moore’s new canoe, carried away 














her rig; and withdrew; Toreador capsized and Sou- 
brette fouled a mark and withdrew from the races. The 
times were: 

Aziz, L. H. May 4 08 00% roe. 
Torment, G. W. MacTagea 409 00% 4 49 36 
Pioneer, F. G. Palmer... 410 00 4 55 33 
Zip, F. C. rub evee 4 11 00 pitted +4 
Soubrette, L. B. dun atch oh» 5 on mene dae aie 


. Aziz won the cup and also heads the record. 


—- -—— 


Brooklyn C. C. 





“Tse Brooklyn 


C. C. sailed two.races on July 15, as 
follows : i 
Start. Finish, 
Madge, F. L. Dunnell.....i..ccccccec sec ee dees 4 BO 61727 
Kathleen, P. F. Hogan...........ccccssceeeees 4 BB 02 6 17 & 
Nene Harry M. Dater ................459024 618 








Race for the Commodore’s cup: 











. Start. Finish. 
sadge. F._L. We viewrrrene tncinie ¢o ev eeceesh 2700 4 45.38 
Kathleen, P. F.. ca ln al «seed 27 01 4 45 38 
Nenemoosha, H. M. Dater................00-++ 427 01 4 51 10 
a > 
Grap-Zhooting. 
eee 
Fixtures. 


yay 19.—Elkwood Park, Long Branch,—All-day sweepstake 
shooting. 

July '19-20.—Providence, R. I.—Interstate Association’s tourna- 
mont, under auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C. Root, 
duly 21.—Kent, O.—Heikes-Elliott_ contest for Cast-Iron, medal. 

uly 22.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Grand midsummer target 
tournament and’ five-men team match, on grounds of Keystone 
Shpating Lesgue, J. K.. Starr Manages, Philadelphia. 

—New B N. 


July runswick, .—New Jersey entral League 
contest on grounds of Reservoir Gun Club. 

uly 22.—Elkwood Park, Long Branch, N. J.—Twelve o’clock; 
Elberon handicap, 15 birds, White Seal’ prize; 5 birds, % 


“entrance, 

July M.— Batavia, N. Y.—Elliott-Crosby contest for E, C, cup 
and ¢ een inanimate targets. 

July 25.—Broo dyn, L. I.—Third annual tournament and clam- 
bake of the Hell Gate Gun Club. E, Doeinck, Sec’y. 

July ee . Y¥.—Second annual tournament of the 
Forester Gun Club. Bluerocks and magautrap; open to all. H. 

Sweny, pony: 

July 27.—New Castle, Pa.—Two days’ tournament of the 
New Castle Gun Club. Henry P. Shaner, Sec’y. 

July 27.—Bridgeport, Conn.—The fourth tournament of the Con- 
necticut Trap Shooters’ League, on the grounds of the Bridge- 
port Gun Club. Geo. B. Thorpe, Sec’y. 

July 26-29.—Ocean City, Md.—lhira annual midsummer tourna- 
ment; two days at live birds; two at targets; $300 added. J. 
R. one, anager . 

July 29.—Elkwood Park.—One o’clock; Deal handicap, 10 birds, 


$10 entrance. Irroy prize; 5 birds, $5 entrance. 
July 29.—Elkw ark.—Twenty birds, $20; 12 o’clock. 
Aug. 3-4—Wolcott, N. Y.—Tournament of the Catchpole Gun 


Club. E. A. Wadsworth, Sec’y. 

Aug. 8.—Haverhill, Mass.—All-day shoot of the Haverhill Gun 
Club; added money. C. F. Lambert, Sec’y. 

Aug. 9-10.—Portland, Me.—linterstate Association’s tournament, 
under auspices ‘of the Portland Gun Club. S. B. Adams, Sec’y. 

Aug. 15-17.—Little Rock, Ark.—Arkansas State Tournament. 

Sept. 4.—Schenectady, N. Y.—Schenectady Gun Club’s Labor 
Day shoot. H. D. Strong, Sec’y. 

Sept. 5-7.—Omaha, Neb.—Du Pont Gun Club’s fourth annual 
tournament. _G. H. Moore, Sec’y. | 

Sept. 6-7,—Portsmouth, Va.—Tournament of the Interstate As- 
—) under auspices of the Portsmouth Gun Club. W. N. 

ite, Sec’y. 

Sept. 13.14 —Cherokee, Ia.—Cherokee Gun Club’s third annual 
tournament, J. D.. Anderson, Sec’y, 

Sept. 19-22.—Detroit, Mich.—Jack Parker’s eighth international 
tournament; live birds and targets; $500 cash added. 

Oct. ate N. Y.—Tournament of Pawling Rod and Gun 
Club; targets.and live birds. 

Oct. 23-28.—Nashville, Tenn.—Belle Meade Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment; targets and live birds; $500 added. W. R. Elliston, Sec’y. 

First and third Fridays of each month.—Watson’s Park, Burn- 
sine, Ili.—Semi-monthly contest for Montgomery Ward & Co.’s 
diamond badges. 

Brooklyn Gun Club.—Third Saturday of each month, Francotte 

nm contest. Fourth Saturday of each month, Grand American 
Goaee free-entry contest. ‘ons 


une —.—Tournament of Ohio Trap-Shooters’ League, first k 
Fez J. C. Porterfield, Sec’y. . ti abe 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The programme of the Interstate Association’s trap-shooting tour- 
nament, given for the Portland Gun Club, Portland, Me., toe 9 
and 10, provides ten events each day, five at 15 targets, $1.50 
entrance; five at 20 targets, $2 entrance. This is a total of 175 
targets each day, with a total entrance of $17.50. The price of 
targets, 2 cents each, is included in the entrance. Those who so 
wish may shoot for targets only. The Rose system, four moneys, 
will gorern the division of Som pernes. A light lunch will be 
served on the grounds each day. Guns and ammunition sent to the 
secretary, Mr. S. B. Adams, will be delivered free on the grounds. 
Shooting commences at_ 9:30 o’clock each. day. To reach the 
shooting grounds, take Ocean street cars at the head of Preble 
street at a quarter of or a quarter past the hour. Headquarters 
will be at the Preble House. 

“If you see it in the Sun,’it’s so.” The followin 
that paper on July 17: ‘The match for the clay-bir 
pionship of New Jersey between Harold Money, of Oakland, and 
Christopher W. Feigenspan, Jr., of Newark, was to have been de- 
cided on Saturday at Lyndhurst, but Feigenspan failed to appear. 
The spectators were treated to an impromptu match at live 

igeons, for $100 a side, between Money and Aaron Doty, of 

lainfield. Great shooting was done, each smashing 95.” In 
this case it’s so—with some exceptions. There was no match ar- 
ranged between Messrs. Feigenspan and Money for the champion- 
ship of New pena on that day or:.any other. The match between 
Messrs. seman and Doty was not impromptu. They did not smash 
95 pigeons, though. they killed 95.. Otherwise the Sun is quite 
correct, excepting as to Mr. Doty’s domicil. 


The Hell Gate Gun Club has issued is programme for its 





appeared in 
target cham- 


annual clambake and target shoot, to be held at Dexter 
Park, Jamaica avenue and Enfield street, Brooklyn uly 
25, rain or shine, commencing at 10 o'clock. ickets 


$3, including entry in merchandise event. 
overn. Shooters may enter for targets only; targets 2 cents. 
ake served at 6:30. wo sets of traps will be used. No. 1 will 
have the Sergeant system, ten events, 10, 15, 20 and 25 targets, 
50, 75 cents, $1 and $1.50 entrance. o. 2 also has ten events, 
known angles, rapid-fire, and on these traps the merchandise 
competition will take place. Only holders of tickets can com- 
ete. Tickets can be obtained from the secretary, Mr. Eugene 
oeinck, 1355 Amsterdam avenue, New York. 


Under date of July 15 Mr. Henry P. Shaner, secretary of the 
New Castle Gun Club, New Castle, Pa., writes as follows: “The 
New Castle, Pa., Gun Club will hold a two days’ tournament, July 
26 and 27. Quite a number of shooters from Cleveland, Warren 
and other eastern Ohio towns, as well as Oil City, Pittsburg and other 
ey eae towns, have promised.to attend. We will have one 
10-bird event, four 15 and four 20-bird events each day. We will 
try to get yy good pigeons to have a live-bird sweep during 
the afternoon of the second day. We have recently moved our 
oe and are now men, located on Highland avenue, easily 
accessible by street cars. ill do our best to make it pleasant 
for visiting shooters. A magautrap will be used. Money divided 
40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. ntrance $1.50 and $2.” 

Under date of July 13, in mentioning a pleasing incident which 
occurred .at Lawrence, Mass., Mr. Frank Butler writes as fol- 
lows: “You may pleased to know that Annie Oakley was 
presented with one of the finest medals possible to make by ad- 
mirers in Lawrence, Mass. It is finely engraved, with crossed 
guns, and an_ eagle hangs from a heavy gold bar, on which. is 
inscribed: “To Annie Oakley, from Mayor and Citizens of 
Lawrence, July, 99.’ As it is very heavy, and all of solid gold, it 
must have cost considerable.” 

Mr. Charles Lancaster, of 151 New Bond street, London, Eng., 
who has an international reputation as a maker of high-grade fire- 
arms, is a strong advocate of a shotgun load in a 2in. shell, some- 
thing entirely novel to shooters in this country. shells are 
known as t once - ies,” and they are much used 
in England. On application Mr. Lancaster mail circulars, 
etc., which will ex advantages of the “Pygmies,” the man- 
ner of zg; ete. “115 nt. 

Under date of July 7%. H. W. Brown Bingham N. Y. 
ike us as, follows: ‘/The a a, Gan “a is doing to 

a two tournament July 18 an L is is the fonsth 
shoot of the Ger > ‘ork: circuit. The programme comprises 
twelve events-of 10 and -15 tar alternating, an -entrance 
of 7 cents and $1. The second day, team races for champion- 
ship.” mseis 

On Friday gf this week the eleventh contest for the M. W, & 
Co, trophy takes place. 


The Rose system will 


We learn with much pleasure that the U. S. Smokeless Powder 


Co., San Francisco, whose great loss of property, by disaster is 
now well known, will — on a much larger scale and engage 
in the manufacture: of ite, gun cotton, chemicals, and i 
but not least, of Gold. Dust, powder, of which in the East Jack 
S. Fanning is the representative. He is still traveling in the inter- 
est of his company, and will continue to do so, shooting and selling 
goods in his wel -known efficient way. 

Now ‘that the contests for the Chicago challenge oe are 
ended. by Mr...A. C. Paterson’s final win, the sportsmen of that 
city should take steps to, put another in competition. The keen- 
ness and persistency displayed-in respect to the challenge troph 
denote that the men who made the conditions governing it struc 
the true keynote of competition. 


In. a circular letter the Schenectady Gun Club, Schenectady, 

. ¥., announces that its fall tournament will be held on Labor 
Day, Sept. 4, commencing at 10 o’clock. There will be ten 15- 
target events, $1.25 entrance, targets included, and three or four 
moneys, according to the number of entries. H. D. Strong is the 
secretary. 


The fourth tournament of the Connecticut Trap-Shooters’ League 
will be held on the grounds of the Bridgeport Gun Club, on 
July 27. Programmes’ will be ready for distribution in_a few 
days. Efforts will be made to insure a great shoot. Mr. Geo. B. 
Thorpe is the. secretary. 


On Saturday of this week, at. Watson’s Park, Burnside Crossing, 
Tll., there will be a contest between teams of the Garden City 
Gun Club and the Audubon Gun Club, each contestant shootin: 
at 15 live birds. As there are veteran, skillful shots in bot 
clubs, a fine contest is expected. 


Under date of July 15 Mr. James R. Malone, manager of the 
midsummer tournament at Ocean City, Md., July 26 to 29, inclusive, 
writes that he expects a large attendance, at least fifty shooters. 
The inquiries concerning the programme and the numerous re- 
quests for them indicate a general interest. 


The team contest of the midsummer tournament, to be held 
Saturday of this week on the grounds of the Keystone Shooting 
League, has evoked great interest, a large number of clubs having 
signified their intention to send teams to compete, 


Under date of July 12 Mr. H. W. Brown, Binghamton, N. Y., 
writes us as follows: ‘‘At our club shoot to-day we had as 
guest Mr. J. R. Hull, of Parker Brothers, who made the 
splendid score of 144 out of 150.” 

In a match at 100 birds Mr. Edward S. Johnson, of Atlantic 
City, N. J., defeated Mr, Harry E. Buckwalter, of Phcenixville, 
by the score of 97 to 95, on the grounds of the Keystone Shoot- 
ing League. ‘ 4 

he Portage County Gun Club, Kent, O., will give a shoot on 
Thursday of this week; nobody barred. There are eight events 
on the programme, 15 and 20 targets, four moneys. Mr. W. G. 
Lyman is the secretary. 

The formation of the Interstate Park Association, of which Mr. 
J. A. H. Dressel is secretary, marks a mighty advance in the 
furtherance of trap-shooting interests of America. 

The Catchpole Gun Club, Wolcott, N. Y., has postponed its 
tournament to Aug, 3 and 4. Targets will be thrown by a magau- 
trap. E. A. Wadsworth is the secretary. 

On Wednesday of this week the regular monthly shoot of the 
Audubon Gun Club will be held at Watson’s Park, Burnside Cross- 
ing, Ill. Bernarp WATERS. 


Auburn Gun Club. 


Ausurn, Me., July 17.—The scores made by the Auburn (Me.) 
Gun Club at their weekly shoot on Saturday, July 15, are ap- 
pended. Hunnewell broke 25 straight and won the gold badge, 
there being four tied for it. A heavy shower came up, wetting 
things down in general, but it did not dampen the spirits of the 
twenty-eight shooters. 

Messrs. Cameron, of the Winchester Arms Co., and Norton, of 
the Hazard Powder Co., were visitors of the club, and shot 
through several of the events, 

On July 3 the Auburn Gun Club sent two squads to Portland 
to shoot for the Lovell challenge badge—although they did not 
bring the badge home with them this time, they are not dis- 
couraged, and mean to try for it again in the near future. 

About 4 P. M. the Portland boys, who by the way are adepts in 
the art of entertaining, served a clambake which was thoroughly 
appeysied by all. any good scores were made, but Portland 
still holds the badge, the other teams competing for it being 
Waterville and Auburn. 








Events: 432 ..%.4 £48, 2.4 

Targets: 10 25 10 15 10 15 25 10 
WR esadeccsdace aga tastebakeunotaqaasas oe fae Sb aa 3s eat es 
Barker ak ek TERME, Taare 
Conner OG 38); ad RE eee 
Ashley 8 19 10 12 7 ll 21 
WOMEN Tok. ds daca sencéscsacpecsdeapsccces ae Se Ee se | cc a ee 
CN 81. WAM iii cBiteceded 846MuMTwB 8 
Fe PETC ete eee errr ere S BsieB BBisi.. +s 
SR is 00.05 dn dGaaine dgeaneseéadends Oy Biba. dhe ae 
{genes Sines nb cadnsecedasarecedtaanepacece Cm 2.4 

MEE cscdeddudcccatewevendansdceacse’ Co Oe ee 
MEE adc. cuvckdbedusssnaes cadduedesatadese 619 914 9 il 
ONG, to dvcigdaccigcconiecddeneqadaspisee Meche sh Vota Se 
MEE cc bkeceasetasenesees opesasoues a on. ai ee 
BEE Gods cedapacpaendaqucdensdosacasanee 5 il aa 
CO oss oie cv cvvccdetevdsvectiadNikssuese C21. co IB an a2 
De Cushman: .....<csicseus ba saheuedeeess fee er ee: | Gee 
Wakefield p GC. be ceed an ie 
MEE. Ddccecaxdssecdspsccsad s OBO ee a 
Fletcher ~ Bw «8 
Hunnewell - 9 26 10 4 9 
B Norton oath: We mn: 2 
Bickford 72 9 13 10 oe 
CR cadecekesddecsssdcoues 918710 7 22 
L M Norton S BMenFiMerw <0iit as 
GA idhinde 03 dace chanced acacien sag soatecs PERSE we nals tarice. Sed 

L. A. Barker. 
Buffalo Audubon Gun Club. 

Burrato, July 15.—George P, McArthur won the Hebard 

trophy and F. G. Wheeler defeated C. S. Burkhardt for the Clinton 


Bidwell trophy to-day. In the first-named event George Mc- 
Arthur (Class B) won with 28 out-of 30 and 3 added, making a 
total of 31. This makes three wins for McArthur, with only four 
more contests in this series, 

The Clinton Bidwell trophy was shot for and was again won by 
F. G. Wheeler, who defeated C. S. Burkhardt by a score of 24 to 
21 at live birds. No. 3 event was the club badge shoot. Dr. E. 
S. Carroll won Class A after a shoot-off with E. C. Burkhardt, who 
tied on first or George P. McArthur won Class B and Porter 
won Class C. Fo . are the scores: 





Events: 2 465 6 Events: 123:4-5 6 

Targets: 1515 *** 2020 ‘Targets 1515 * ** 20 20 
C Burkhardt... 11 13 22 29 .. BEE. ‘odawscae <a 20 deca ae 
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* Badge. ** Hebard trophy. ; ; 

Clinton Bidwell trophy scores at 25 live birds: 
Pre = at ai etd ea 28.12202210222922290220221—21 
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Winsted Gun Club. 


Winstep, Conn., July 15.—Scores were made to-day as follows: 






Bronson . ws dad eade JacteeG 10112111111 1010110101—18 
Brown --1001101101111101111110110—18 
amp j; 01101101110101111001011—17 
Crandall 0010010100001100000111001— 
Champion 0100111100011111010011000—13 
Hitchcock 01111010—12 
Hurlburt DODTIOLOLITO1OMOOLOTOIT 12 
urlburt -. 
oyner .. 101100111011111111111101—20 
pe , 1101000101191111110111110—19 
Witttiam H. Puecps, Sec’y. 


At Watson’s Park. 
Warson’s Parx, Burnside Crossing, July 13.—To-day there was 


team , 0 birds a side, rice of birds and , bet 
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Gonfabulations of the Cadi—XVILL 


Tuat delightful season of the year had come when the sditer 
light and cooler air had superseded the glare and heat of summer. 
Tintings of browns, purples and yellows enriched the summer 
green which was still to be seen on all vegetation, while pumpkins 
and corn galore, and pigs of larger size, were substantial proof 
that nature, though beautiful, was purposeful. Herin lies a matter 
of deep ingratitude, or lack of true perception, shown by a class 
who profess to be nature’s most devout worshipers, namely, the 
poets; for, while they will grind out acres of “‘odes to spring or 
summer or fall,” not one of them would compose an ode to corn- 
bread and bacon, the material part for which they are directly in- 
debted. They, with such success as may be, love to' dwell on 
color, light, sound and passion, designing to play on the readers’ 
emotions, thus ungratefully ignoring the source of all. emotion, 
to wit, corn-bread and bacon. 

At this auspicious season there was great happiness in the 
home of the Cadi, for his wife’s father, whom he deeply re- 
spected for his self-supporting ability, was a revered guest under 
the good Cadi’s leaky roof. Stockily built.and sturdy in bearing, 
with a homely yet good face, out of which bristled a wiry, 
healthy, full beard and a watch’ eye, this father-in-law was a man 
of more than ordinary individuality. His abundant uncombed and 
uncut gray tresses rested in graceful negligee, as they listed, while 
his garments, severely plain, had the chaste coloring made by the 
blended dust of many summers and the mud of many winters, the 
waistcoat in addition bearing a minute historical chart of his daily 
menu of many years. The strata of the earth, in its transition 
from chaos to the present high stage of trap-shooting, tells not the 
story of its wons, as did father-in-law’s waistcoat, in its endless 
laminz, tell of breakfasts, dinners and suppers eaten day by day 
through the far past. 

The children, each with a thumb in his or her mouth and 
swinging on one foot in steady, rhythmic movement, something 
after the manner of a needle in a disturbed compass, would stand 
by the hour a few feet or yards away, gazing on him with mixed 
emotions of wonderment, deference and expectancy; ‘for, first 
of all, did he not come from a strange, far away region, fully 
three counties distant? Was he not a very important personage 
in that he was the father of their mother? and was it not a possi- 
bility that he had candy or gingerbread in his pockets which he 
might produce in good time, and thereby repay them for 
patient, goggle-eyed waiting? But grandpaw was different from 
the visitors who came from the great cities, for he produced 
nothing in the way of gifts. Still in his simple way he was very 
happy at the loving interest manifested toward him by his sweet 
grandchildren, while they in turn were quite happy in anticipa- 
tion of what he might produce in good time. 

He had noted with deep concern the Cadi’s habit of rest in 
company with his kindred idlers; so; with a view to reforming 
the household, he tentetively remarked to his daughter after 
breakfast, the Cadi being in the shade of the lodge outsidé mean- 
while: “Hopie, I hain’t not no jedge in yore fambly matters, 
but it "pears like to me zif ther Cadi’s growin’ mor’ ’n’ more 
dratted lazy every year. He hain't not no ’count no more.” 

“Paw,” Hopie replied, “you mustn’t talk erbout ther Cadi that- 
erway. He’s a sick man, ’n’ I don’t care what ornery low-down 
folks says, he isn’t. Me ’n’ him gets erlong all right, ’n’ I 
think hit hain’t nobody’s business if me 'n’ him’s suited. The 
idee!”’ after which she slapped and slammed things around in a 
way which both expressed her disapproval and relieved her feel- 
ings. ‘‘Paw” heaved a sigh, and concluded that it was. better to 
remain simply a visitor than to attempt a reformation which 
was sure to end in trouble. 

Now, had he been at all versed in domestic diplomacy he would 
have said that the Cadi was the best and most industrious of 
husbands, with the immediate result that the Cadi in all probabil- 
ity would have had to cook his own meals and provide for himself 
thereafter; for Hopie Jane had the true spirit of a long line of 
ancestry which reached back to Eve. She had up to that time 
foregone all farm work in honor of her sire’s visit, but, feeling 
that the dignity of the family had been attacked, she, after in- 
numerable commands, got the children under control and went 
afield to work. 

To her, as she saw things in her little world, the Cadi, poor 
man, was physically unfit for work; and if he had a certain 
natural repugnance for effort, mental or physical, it came from 
his higher mentality, more refined sensibilities and general 
superiority over other men. Withal, he was ill; too ill to work, and 
yet well enough to be about. In her inarticulate way she believed 
that the Cadi’s healthy, rugged exterior, supplemented as it 
was by a good sharp hunger for three meals a day and a most 
excellent thirst at all times, was an irrelevant circumstance; all 
his ailings were internal, and therefore out of the world’s view 
and sympathies. Furthermore, he gravely assured her, there was 
something quite wrong with his right kidney, over which he 
would place his right hand, by way of accentuating his story, his 
face meanwhile taking on the most agonized twistings and stretch- 
ings; and if these exterior signs of pain were a true index, no 
martyr at rest ever suffered more grievous tortures. Nevertheless 
he bore his pains with a certain degree of fortitude and dignity, 
for he never made a complaint in words, though at proper times 
he groaned famously and had therewith a trick of half-closing his 
eyes and taking a pot hook curve in one corner of his mouth, 
setting his features very hard meanwhile, all of which impressed 
Hopie Jane with ‘fears that the dear, good husband was on. the 
verge of the gulf wherein men disappear and rest forever. If he 
had died, he thereby might have vindicated his claims to in- 
validism from the standpoint of the public; or even if he had 
grown thin or lost his appetite there would have been a point 
on which to hang an inference that his health was failing; but 
he ate well, drank better, slept soundly and worked not. 

“Paw” gravely sought a seat near him, and Moke shortly after- 
ward joined them. He shook hands cordially with “Paw,” seated 
himself comfortably, placed his bare feet on the back of a chair, 
then said: “Cadi, I’ve about made up my mind to shake the dust 
of trap-shooting off my feet and quit.” 

“I swow to goodness,” said Paw, as he gazed at Moke’s feet. 
“J don’t think as -how you could shake it off.” 

“J mean that I am going to stop shooting,” Moke explained, with 
extra gravity, looking hard at Paw and at the same time taking 
down his feet from their spectacular perch. 

“What has occurred to bring about this resolve, friend Moke?” 
queried the Cadi, in tomes of concern. 

“Oh, things are not what they used to be,” replied Moke: 
“There was a time in the years not so long ago when a fellow 
could go to a shoot and win something; but shooting is going 
to the dogs generally these days. There are no more big tourna- 
ments, and there isn’t the interest in powders and guns and loads 
and how to load, and everything else that there used to be. Some 


one ought to do something to revive shooting., We need a new . 


plan or something or other, I don’t know exactly what,” and 
Moke ‘sighed, as he knocked the ashes out of his pipe, pre- 
paratory to filling it and musing over the decay of trap-shooting. 
“You are en instance of the large cless of men who think. at 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Jury 22, 1899. 





random and talk a great deal about what they think.. Did it ever 
oceut to you thet shooters, first of all, for busitiess reasons, carinot 
shoot all the time, and that if they could shoot all the time it would 
soon cease to be pleasure? Big tournements, if they isivolve a large 
outlay on the part of the shooters, check shooting for a time, since 
in a short time they. afford a great deal of sport.to a great number 
of people, many of whom must refill their purses before they again 
can venture to engage ‘in ing itions. Few 
care for any sport week week, consecutively and actively. 
Considering the variety of good sports which have come into 
vogue and into competition with trap-shooting in the past few 
years, the fact ‘that it has held its own so well—yes, more, that it 
has increased so. much—is a most gratfying testimonial to the 
sterling worth of the sport. As a sport, people at large can use 
but a certain part of their revenue for it. They also can spare 
but a small part of their time. While there are not so many big 
tournaments, there are more small clubs throughout the country, 
fdr there is no town of any pretension to the name but has its 
gun club. One club of any activity will shoot away as much 
ammunition in a year as will be shot at a big tournament; so you 
will perceive that a multiplicity of small clubs are of much more 
importance in the shooting world than a few big tournaments, with 
their few big winners and their many losers.” 

“But things are so different from what they used to be!” Moke 
exclaimed, with inconsequential tone which men assume when 
they are somewhat vague on the subject which they are consider- 
ing. 

“Why shouldn’t they be different?” queried the Cadi. “Dou 
you think that the world will remain at a standstill to oblige you 
or any one else? With more shooting and opportunities for disci- 
pline and instruction, it was perfectly natural that a class of first- 
rate shooters would be developed in time, not to mention a host 
of second-raters who are véry close to the first. It also was 
very natural that the average shooter, being a man of intelligence, 
learned that a tournament was not the best school in which to 
learn the art of shooting. It was for the graduate, not the pupil. 
The local club has sprung up with gratifying numbers throughout 
the land. Your own personal observation is very poor data for a 
general conclusion, for what you observe in this neck of the woods 
must not be considered the standard of the whole country. Trap- 
shooting clubs have multiplied, and while there may not be so 
much interest in the big tournaments, for reasons which we have 
before considered, the aggregate of shooting is much greater. 
The great gun factories have not been so busy in years. The 
shell makers have contracts far ahead, and in short there is a gen- 
eral revival in all that pertains to the gun and its use. This of 
itself is absolute proof that there is more shooting.” 

“Perhaps the war has something to do with it,’’ remarked Moke. 

“Which war? the Revolution or Mexican?” father-in-law asked. 

“Moke refers to the Mexican, Paw,” and the Cadi winked one 
of his puffy eyes at Moke, % 

“A war always adds to the shooting interest,”” Moke added. 

“The big tournament filled a public need, in a way,” continued 
the Cadi, “for it gave an opportunity to men far and near to 
contest with each other, and thereby determined relative ability. 
But there came a time when every shooter knew every other 
shooter, and when every shooter knew who would be first, second 
and third in the list of winners. In the meantime, a large class 
of very skillful shots were developed, and now, aside from the 
home club competition for pleasure, the demand seems to be for a 
competition which carries with it more distinctly personal honors, 
and which exacts a higher degree of skill on the part of its com- 
petitors, That this is recognized ‘by the leaders in thought and 
action is evidenced by the great trap-shooting grounds in con- 
templation East and West, which certainly would not be seriously 
considered if shooting is on the decline. In the big events the 
trap-shooting gladiators, who are nearly equal in skill, can struggle 
to determine who has the truest eye, hand and endurance. It is 
folly at this stage of trap-shooting development to imagine that 
the weak shooters will meet the strong shooters on even terms in 
the same cheerful manner and such goodly numbers as they dis- 
played in years gone by. The average shooters, beside studying 
shooting, have paid some attention to the mathematics of the 
sport. But, to return: There is a most commendable emulation 
for the higher honors, and a general participation in the shooting 
at the home club. When managements pay more atténtion to 
the equity of a handicap imstead of the juggle of systems there 
will be a revival of tournament interests.” 

Bernarp Waters. 


Calhoun Park Gun Club, 


PiTTsBuxG, July 16.—Herewith are the scores of the Calhoun 
Park Gun Club’s one-day tournament at inanimate targets. The 
morning opened up with a drizzling rain, and it continued until 
the afternoon. About the starting time there was a regular down- 
pour, which accounts for the small number of entries. The Ser- 
geant three-trap system, which was used, made a very good 
impression on the shooters present. Mr. Charles G. Grubb, Pitts- 
burg agent of the King Powder Co., of Cincinnati, O., refereed 
the shoot, and Mr. Saul T, MacClarren was official scorer. 

Pills, Pittsburg’s Fanning, made the only straight score in the 
shoot. Why? e shot Gold Dust during the downpour. Old 
Hoss’ Brown’s store squad scored a straight pour down across— 
you know Hoss don’t miss many that way, through his glasses. 

e has found scales on catfish since he yost got home from his 
two weeks’ vacation at his old homeé, 

Mr. S. H. Vandergrift’s _pranemrer ovine English setter dog 
Art. died 5th inst. at the Herron Hill Gun Club grounds with 
jaundice. He retrieved pigeons at Elkwood Park during the 
Grand American Handicaps of 1896 and 1897. Mr. W. S. Kin 
lost his fine English pointer Vic last week. She is the secon 
pointer he has lost within a year. Mr, J. O’H. Denny has 

resented him with a setter dog pup. He will be trained for the 

onongahela Valley Field Trials this fall. 

H. P. Shaner, secretary of the New Castle Gun Club, took part 
in the different events and announced that his club would give a 
two-days’ shoot next month, and extended an invitation to local 
shots to attend. The results follow: 










Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 26 15 15 20 15 
BENE SE oa ca cnsecearee soars saboome -B31217 41300 2 16 13 
C D Hagerman.. s+» 11 12 22 11 14 20 10 10 17 11 
eee Ryko oc ose -WU2WUBBuMUNUML 
i - 13 13 19 11 12 13 15 11 18 14 
Cochran - 8 810 8 7.. 121013 10 
Zeumer - 01240... .. J. 
Calhoun ee a BE eS BS 

dy sd, TS SESS, ae 
Stevenson . 6 96 2b de en! be we ue 
Mains ....... Seas bes IER aks Geieccttecus, PB cS Wi 5% 
Qa BUF. edi A Ss. Sh vocsessee -» M1217 122 912 8 
POPE hk ci vice ehh shied UGE. ab bbaehe pieced Neb ot Bede" Be 





Jchason Defeats Buckwalter. 


1 th unds of the Keystone Stone Shooting 
oe Joy award S Jonnson of Atlantic City, defeated Mr. 


r. 
Harry E. Buckwalter, of Phcenixville, by scare of 97 to 
Fine weather There ; ich. blew ao Oe 


a q s 

A Queer Day’s Pigeon Shooting. 
It_is not possibly well known to the members and frequenters of 
‘Hurlingham that are still many good old-fashioned pigeon 
held in northern counties, w though the birds 
are of most pronounced barn-door type, guns unwieldy 
lumps of shoulder artillery, and the traps of a rather oe 
dovecot _—-, very sport is sometimes afforded. e bet- 
ting at gatherings is very heavy, beyond the odd carts of 
coals, bushels: of corn, and loads of turnips freely laid by the 


ah to say nothing of “‘cow’s grass for a twelvemonth” some- 
times risked unhesitatingly on a si 


le shot. 
It,;was at one of these meetings a well-known country - 
th of the old-fashioned type now commonly to be met with at 


cattle shows was asked the question, “Were you really ever had 
in your life? for from my experience of you I ean scarcely believe 
it. You buy better in most cattle markets, and no man, not even 
the village butcher, agrees that he ever did well buying from you.” 

“No!” was the cool, complacent reply, accompanied by a quiet 
glance. “I’m glad of that; I make it a to have the best of 
¢very transaction if I can. If a man has the better of me once, 
well, then——” Here he shook his head. 

“Ah! you wait, I see.” 

“Oh, no. I knew a man once who was down in his luck, and or- 
dered in a cask of whisky and sat down and waited.” 

“And luck came, of course!” 

“Nothing of the kind; just a fit of the blues ahd a man for the 
Price of the whisky. 0, no; you must do something more than 
wait.” 

“Wait and watch, then.” 

‘That'll do,” said the Squire; “watch and wait, rather. And now, 
if you'll just let me fill my pipe, I'll tell you the whole story. It 
just takes a full pipeful of tobacco to tell it over, and the puffs 
alléw a. man to gether his memory together a bit. Now, did yon 
ever hear of one Stickleg Jones, the pigeon shot? No! Well, I 
am astonished, but I daresay you’ve heard of Major Jones, R. N.?” 

“Major Jones, R. A., you mean. Oh, hang! you must not begin 
that way, you_ know; that’ll do for the marines. Admiral Jones, if 
you like, or Commodore.” 

“Major Jones, R. N., I tell you. You see, it was this way: 
When Jones came about our little country place it was on the 
day that our great man died, a Cay. Wilkes, N., so Jones con- 
cluded to be a cut above him. ou will see now the sort of a 
man I have to deal with in the story.” 

“All right, fire away,” was — reply to this. “I have no doubt 
you obtained him promotion before you had done with him.” 

“Well, he exchanged out of our lot very quick, I tell you, when 
I left. him off; but just you wait. You say I tell a story fairly 
well. Then take a hint: Never interrupt a man who can tell a 
story; learn out of compliment to be a good listener. Help your- 
self to a pipeful of "baccy, and wait. “% 

“Well, when Jones arrived at our little country place, we had a 
nice little pigeon shooting club, which held a meeting every week. 
There were some fair good game shots among us—men who could 
stop snipe in the very rush-tops, or bring down a rocketing pheas- 
ant from the very clouds, but were nothing to your Hurlingham 
or Gun Club men over traps. 1 was about the best man of the 
lot myself, and I had to stand 1\4gyds. behind everyone. About the 
third week after he came to the place the Major, to the astonish- 
ment of everybody, joined the club. I say to the astonishment of 
everybody, for the Major had lost his right leg in active service 
on board his ship on the coast of Timbuctoo, or some other place, 
he used to say, and from his knee downward he was supported by 
a limb of wood; hence his sobriquet of Stickleg Jones. owever, 
we soon found that that did not interfere with his shooting; in 
fact, a right leg of wood gives a man a great advantage, more 
especially over traps, as he has only to stick the point of it in 
the ground, and using it as a pivot describe the arc of a circle 
with a 28yd. radius, and bowl over his bird like a sort of pivot 
gun. This he used to do day after day, and limp home with the 
stakes in his pocket, to the great disgust of the members of the 
club. One afternoon, however, he crowed so triumphantly that. 1 
offered to shoot him next day for a ‘pony’ 30yds. rise, five traps, 
10 birds each. ‘Done!’ was his ready call; ‘the usual conditions as 
to birds,’ he said. ‘What are those?’ I asked. ‘Oh!’ says he, in 
the mildest manner, Pe find the birds I am to shoot at, and 
I’ll find you yours. There can be nothing fairer than_that, you 
know.’ Certainly,’ I said, for 1 was greener then than I am now. 
Well, next day we met his man, a sharp Londoner, carrying his 
birds for me to shoot at in his basket, and me with a pannier full 
of the hardiest flyers I could find in my dovecot at home. Well, 
we started off in fair view of a full gathering of members of the 
club, I pulling his trap, and he pulling mine. He wanted nothing 
but fair play, did Major Jones, N. 

“Sticking the right stump deep into brown clay, he gave the 
call ‘Pull,’ and in five seconds afterward one of my nice big black- 
brown-and-white pea-fed favorites was fluttering its last on the 
ground as the Major stumped back with the same triumphant 
stalk that he used to walk the deck of his man-o’-war. It was 
now my turn, and he took up the string. ‘Pull,’ I called, and he 
— and up sprang from the left corner trap an infernal little 

lue thing no bigger than a cricket ball, and went off like a 
rocket, seeming inclined to be grateful for my kindness in firing 
a couple of shots as a farewéll salute. There was a roar of laughter 
from the crowd, and I heard the landlord of the Swan, our chief 
hotel, say, ‘Squire’s caught for once.’ Caught I was, there was no 
doubt; and I can tell you I was never more glad in my life of 
anything when the job was over, for the Major killed of my 
barn-doors, while I was only able to grass 5 of his best luerocks, 
which he had sent for to London over night; so I paid my ‘pony, 
and laid up my gun in its old place in the rack.” 

“Then you caved in at once. That’s not like your form!” I said. 

“You just wait a little and you shall hear.” 

“Ah! I see, you resolved to watch and wait!” 

“Just so. Nothing would tempt me to go in for pigeon shooting 
again, but all over the country when buying my young rams—for 
you know I like to do my own farming—I kept continually asking, 
‘Do you ever come across any man with a wooden leg that can 
shoot well?’ The horse dealers at Horncastle Fair used_to look 
twice at me to see if I was joking, and when they found I wasn’t, 
they said, ‘Squire has a bee in his bonnet!’ 

“But surely you do not really mean to. think that the Major’s 
wooden leg was an advantage to him in pigeon shooting? It was 
good birds that Jost you the match. Why, if — had wanted to 
worst him, you had only te get down some of our best Hurling- 
ham shots, like Capt. Leighton, Turner-Turner, or some of them, 
and they would have given 2yds. in 30 and a bird in 7.” 

“Just you let me tell my story, if you please,” said the uire. 
“As 1 said, 1 kept on inquiring after one-legged shots, till 1 was 
known as the Squire who had a craze for sound horses and lame 
men. Sometimes they did send me up one, but they were fearful 
failures; railway pointsmen and the like, who had fost their legs 
at their occupation and could put thirty pellets in the side of a 
coal truck at twenty paces, if the truck were safe in a siding and 
the brake on. I generally gave then their dinner and sent them 
home again. But one day an old fellow limped ~ to the front 
door, with a double-barreled gun and @ lurcher at his foot, bear- 
ing a note from an old friend to say that he was a. notorious 
poacher who had his leg shot off in a poaching affray, and was 
second to no man in the kingdom in handling a gun. Well, 1 
tried him myself and found that the certificate was a genuine one. 
I concealed him, lurcher and all, about the premises, got. him 
down a hundred bluerocks from London fer practice, and on the 
day of the annual shoot drove him over in the dogcart to the 
ground, and bade him sit still and watch -the sport.. Everybody 
made me welcome, and no sen prosesecd himself more glad to 
see me than Major Jones, R. N. a to put him in a goed 
humor, I lost a £5 note to him, and he was in the end jubilant, 
having won the stakes. My time, I knew, was just about to come, 
byt I felt terribly afraid it wouldn't. The Major was in the habit 


oO iar challenges when victorious. Come it did! 
‘I'l shoot any man in the company for £10, and any man on the 
und with a wooden leg for £100.’ ‘Done!’ I said. ‘It’s a bet, 


jor.’ ‘The ten, of course,’ he said, laughing. ‘No, the hundred,’ 
as at the same time my poacher champion descended from the dog- 
cart and — up to where I stood. He was the Major’s very coun- 


terpart, an was greeted with roars of laughter; but 
the Major did not seem to care to join in the gongs hilarity. 
Ten birds each, rise, were the conditions fixed. I , 
my .and the Major covered it. Bird and bird men 
but jor failed: at the th, 
the With ‘the. 9th - successive 

won, and I on his behalf, but the Major 
of it. 1-1 stakes, £10 to the win- 

ning shot, drove home, I never saw the or that man 
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IN NEW JERSEY. 
A. Doty and H. Money. 


July 14.—There have been few matches of a local character which 
have evoked mcre interest than the one shot to-day on Tom 
Morfey’s ground _ between. Messrs, Aaron Doty and Harold 
Money. The conditions were 100 birds each, for $100 a side. 

The weather was favorable for high scores, the temperature bein 
that of a sweltering July day, while there was hardly a breat 
of air stirring. On the other d, the birds were a ing good 
lot, and kad they had any wind to help them, there probably would 
have been lower scores. As it was, there was not one which 
could properly be called a sitter, though there were two or threc 
which lagged a moment after the trap was opened. They were 
a bright. strong, speedy lot. 

Toth men shot in excellent time, and showed the speed and 
accuracy of the genuine skooter. At the end of the first 25 the 
tace seemed to be going m favor of Money, and Doty had a most 
difficult up-hill problem to face, but he shot away with ¢x' inary 
nerve and gameness to the finish, tieing where all seemed lost. 
The scores—9 each—were phenomenal. This ended the match, 
as it was agieed that the tie would not be shot off. Mr, Jacob 
Pentz was, scorer, B. Waters referee: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
$25224522215%8453252442344 


a>, 
A Doty.........232 
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The Interstate Park Association. 


On Thursday of last week it transpired that much of the rumor 
concerning the formation of a new Sapeens ee which 
for some weeks past has been going the rounds of the daily press 
and was a topic in the places where shooters gather, had a very 
broad foundation in fact. Pe 

In addition to the organizing of a powerful association, rumor 
also had it that a large tract of land had been purchased, to be 
fitted up most completely in all the appointments of a first- 
class shooting institution, and this somewhere in the Borough 
of Queens, which is a part of Greater New York. This too was 
true; but the man who knew all about it had the least to say of 
it, up to the time that he had his plans all perfected and his most 
important negotiations completed. , 

hile rumor gave the venture a very 
terests of the trap-shooting world, it fell far short of the scope 
consmaiensd & the genius of its founder, Capt. J. A. H. Dressel, 
of the U. M. C. Co., who conceived the idea and had the nerve 
and ability to carry it through. One can justly wonder that a 
venture so great from a financial standpoint, and so universal 
in its important significance to the trap-shooting world, could 
have been brought to so successful a conclusion without parade, 
without the tooting of horns, or the exalting of sections, or timor- 
ous deliberations. Yet it was all done quietly and perfected 
quickly, and was established as a fact while the outside world 
were considering it as a theory. 

In due time Cant. Dressel had the ay" matters perfected to a 
degree which warranted that it would be a permanent institution, 
prenees he hesitated not in proclaiming that fact to the shoot- 
ing world. 

fn response to an invitation extended by Capt. Dressel to his 

vests on Thursday, July 13, at the designated rendezvous in 

rooklyn_ there appeared Col. Charles H. Luscomb, president of 
the new Interstate Park Association; Messrs. A. iggins and 
Ed Taylor, of the Laflin & Rand Powder Co.; Messrs, Edward 
Banks and W. Fred Quimby, of the American E. C, & Schultz 
Powder Co.; Mr, Justus von Lengerke, of Von Lengerke & 
Detmold; Mr. Charles E. Willard, of the International Smokeless 
Powder and Dynamite Co.; Mr. Harry Palmer, of the Commercial 
Advertiser; Dr. F. reamer, ex-coroner of Brooklyn; Dr. 
Kemble, of Brooklyn; Messrs. Theodore F. Archer an James 
Vanderveer, of Jamaica, L. I.; Messrs. W. R. Hobart and B. 
Waters, of the sporting press; and the Brooklyn Times was 
represented by Mr. Detheridge. ( 

A giant tally-ho, to which were attached four shapely horses in 
the full glittering panoply of four-in-hand harness, in charge of a 
coachman and footman in livery, awaited the party; for, be it 
known, that. a delightful ride _in this huge vehicle was a part of 
the programme which Capt. Dressel had arranged for the enter- 
tainment of his guests, who soon ensconced themselves as was best 
to er liking, some within, others high aloft on the capacious 
roo! 

‘The day was all that could be desired in respect to comfort 
and pleasant weather. A veiling of clouds broke the sun’s hot 
rays and mellowed the light; a gentle breeze tempered the heat 
gratefully, while the heavy downpour of rain which fell early the 
night before washed the streets and roads jnto a clean condition, 
besides freeing them of the absorbed heat of the daytime. The 
twelve miles or more led in part through city streets, through a 
boulevard in a setting of trees planted along its sides; over hard 
pike roads, main thoroughfares to suburban towns, and betimes 
over soft country roads; but all alike the rubber-shod wheels of 
the tally-ho sped silently over pike and pavement, to the metallic 
clatter of the horses’ feet, and men, horses and tally-ho were the 
observed of all. And truly it was a majestic vehicle, great in its 
sweep at the turning of corners and betimes placing its upper- 
deck occupants among the limbs of the trees which overhung the 
roadway delightfully, and great in its ponderous length and 
momentum as it swept onward in straight roads, receiving man 
a cheer from men and many a sweet smile from the ladies—beni- 
sons upon them. “ : 

Capt. Dressel so ordered it that the party was driven along 
the southern boundary of the tract, which contains some forty-five 
acres, within its boundaries; then turning at the furthest end and 
following it for a short distance, the tally-ho was turned 
road which ran through the middle of the tract, and sto about 
half-way, where a full view of the grounds was afforded. Capt. 
Dressel and his guests then alighted, and he pointed out to them 
the many advantages which the tract possessed for the purpose 
to which it will be devoted. 

There were many questions asked and answered,- but the sub- 


tan f all was that the gigantic trap-shooting en se had 
Senn aoa auspiciously launched that the purchase of the beauti- 


broad scope in the in- 


ful and suitable tract of completed, and plans in a 

eral way perfected as to Duildings, the installation of traps, the 
faying out of roads and their ‘fencing, etc., while the 
financial ways and means had been ly provided for. The manage- 
ment considers the expenditure of $40,000 at once in buildings, with 
a much greater outlay in the near future. This contemplates 
the construction of a great casino, with broad and le verandas 


from which guests can comfortably view the s' } and a 
grand club house, with billiard rooms, dinin roots geeping 
Bpertements, all in first-class style, will be provided. 

lockers will also 


be a fea’ in these th: h of th 
ee ee ee cn tek ae tame The wate Boeck 
See Ne pain i Be spared to ain this 
The compeny is incorporated, with Col, Luscomb as presi- 


into a . 


a_ short . 
é section designated Fourth . 
Ward of the Borough of Queens, It fronts’on the main Jemaica 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


road. The Long Island Railroad touches the front end, and 
the electric road which parailels this road in a way is but a few 

ds further out... The front end, which is the north end, has 
06ft. of width on the railroad, where a depot will be built in due 
time for convenience of. visitors to the park, to which the 


“many “trains ae from the bridge in thirty-five minutes. The 


east side, boun by Bennett avenue, measures 1,955ft.; the 
south side, on Hollis avenue, 575ft.; the west side boundary 
widens out from the south well up toward the north end, where 
it suddenly turns into the north boundary, forming thus an 
obtuse angle, and a boundary line some 2,200ft. in length. Near 
the north end are some buildings which will be torn down within 
the next two months. Near the obtuse angle above mentioned the 
traps will be set, and there is a background perfectly free from 
any undesirable obstacles. The whole outlying country, however, 
is ee and pleasing to the eye. 

or the Grand American Handicap these grounds, besides their 
perfect equipment, will possess the special advantage that visitors 
will find accommodations on the grounds if they wish them, or 
they can stay in New Yotk or Brooklyn, or wherever else they 
please in the vicinity, and still be within a few minutes’ ride of the 
grounds; thus they can spend a part of their time in sight-seeing 
or amusement in New York, if they choose to do so. 

Every member of the party bestowed warm praise on the grounds, 
with their ample scope, flat surface clean as a prairie, and trans- 
portation to their doors. 

After due time the Captain ordered all aboard, and the great 
carriage took a long flight via the Jamaica plank road, through 
the Boulevard and Prospect Park, thence by Ocean Boulevard, a 
delightful drive, to the Manhattan Hotel, where Messrs, Luscomb 
and Dressel entertained their guests at a banquet. Col. Luscomb 
acted as toastmaster, with most felicitous humor and tactfulness, 
‘and ir response Messrs. Creamer, Banks, Higgins, Palmer, Willard, 
Von Lengerke, Quimby, Detheridge and Hobart said many things 
denoting a full grasp of matters im the trap-shooting world and 
full faith in the success of the new venture. 

This marks a new era in the matters pertaining to the use of 
the shotgun, a transition from the crude and badly equipped 

unds, or bad grounds well equipped, or good grounds with 
ad transportation facilities, with their more or less troublesome 
short leases or high rentals, or protesting neighbors, to a perfectly 
appointed shooting park wherein all is as complete as can be 
devised. There are many shooters about New York and vicinity 
who would shoot more if they could reach the grounds in a 
reasonable time and in a pleasant manner; there are many more 
who would attend shoots if they could do so comfortably; there 
are many more who prefer that the surroundings be wholesome 
and pleasant; there are those again who would like to remain 
several days and shoot. All these advantages and many more 
the Interstate Park Association has gathered into a perfect whole. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 
Brooklyn Gun Club. 


July 15.—There was a strong support to the team shoot which 
was an added feature to the special prize shoot of the Brooklyn 
Gun Club. There was a keer: spirit of compefition pervading the 
shoot throughout. Besides the honors of a win in the team contest, 
John Wright had hung up a most attractively engraved $10 bill, 
while the club contest was the initial one of the series for a free 
au. in next year’s Grand American Handicap. To save time 
the targets which each man shot at in the club event were to 
= in the team event also, and the remaining 50 were shot after- 
ward. 

Carl von Lengethe and Dudley shot a very even race—91 and 
92 each out of 100—winning with something to spare, though 
Banks made the best individual score of any of the competitors. 
93 out of 100. In the club event Paterson and J. B. Hopkins were 
the only two out of the twenty-one competitors who scored 
the possible ten points. There was a good attendance of specta- 
tors, who watched the competition with keen interest. 


Banks, 1 - -1111011111011011111111111 
1111001111111111111011111—44— 1—45 








Dudley, 4 1111101111110001111111011 
1111111111111111111111111—45— 4—49 

DOES Gita cadetesarcucssivkows 1111111111111111010111111 
1011101100111110111111111—43— 2—45 

I aaa coc sti wn caccons 1111111110111111011011111 
1111101111111001101111111—43— 4—47 

Be MEMOS Vos cccasdacnctonseucns 1111011010111101111111111 
111101111111100110110111—41— 7—48 

MI nd ccc adveccsatsntaseres 1000001011001001111111111 
at 1111011001011111011111111—35— 7—42 

PE Pans ap abentsc<aneeksvcse 1010111111111111111001010 
1100100111001111001111101—35— 5—40 

BP BBs cc ithe end osnnexe 1011011111101110001011111 


1111111010101101100011010—34—13—47 






NE Me wcdwe netinegaccheee canal 0120111111111111111011111 
1110101111111001111101011—41— 4—-45 
NE Sad core s ean tnbana agence 1100010000100011001011001 
1000010000111141011101110—24—13—37 
tha Vekdaccareihhss ssatanar al 0110111100011111111111001 
1010001101100011000101110—30—13—43 
RR en ccs cheaticaass snes 1110101101010111111111111 
011111011111110111111111142— 5—47 
Ry Wii s'ns 92 ocdodynocscocedeods 0101100001000001100001011 
0000001010011001101100111—20—13—33 
We NES Dive iccecesseccnaeeben 1110110101011111111111111 
0111111100111111011111011—41— 5—-46 
Br RE Dec cvisvcssucctensacwe 1101111111011111111011011 
1011111111101111011100111—41— 5—-46 
Tc cakenoncshpensehieeee 1101011110100011111111101 
0111011110111110111100100—35—15—50 
WE Bi er ccccavepveiivewccecesios 1111111111110011011010111 
0101111110111111010111100—38— 8—46 
CD ctdcdnantathbeagecaretaune 0111110110101101110100010 
1111110011111110011111111 —36 
J} B Hopkins, 8.i...055065.. 00008 0111111111110011101111111 
. 1111110110111011111101111—42— 8—50 
€ von Lengerke, 3............... 1114111111111110111111110 
1111111111111101111110111—46— 3—49 
RBG Goce cece Aes ccceepes 011111011110011111101110 
: 1111111111111111101111011—42— 4-46 
PEOAMGMET occ disc vicnscsvccccccces 0100111000000110111000101 
0100000000100101110110101 —21 
DHE 1B - on. cece sr evdiwsccanaces 1001101000110100011100001 
7 0010000000111111010101111—25—15—-40 
* Guests. 
Team race, continued: 
MD: Lego a0 40: 0' 10.90.9111111419111101919111111111111111111111111111—49 
DRUNOY | 3c0 caice sess 090.00.09009199191101111111111101911111111111111111101—47 
H Money......... 01111110111110111011111111111111011000111011101111—40 
Capt Money...... 11111111011111101111010110111911111111111111111111—43 
Dr Webber....... 01001011110111110111011111001101011111111101011111—37 
Remsen ......... 11111011001100100111110101010110100111111111111000—35 
OV * Cisse iccdisccd 000001919. 1911111111111111111111011111101111111001—45 
PED n.cccevaczee 11101101110111010111011111111011001111101111111111—40 
W Hopkins....... 11.100199.111111111111011111111111911110101111101111—44 
Dr Kemble....... 10111411111110011111111110011011101011101100110110—37 
Dr Creamer....... 1101000011011111100011101111111110110110101101110—34 
Amend .......6.. 10014110111111110110111111119311111111111011101111—43 
Waters ......-000 01111101011010111110111111111110110110111101111110—39 
J B Hopkins..... 11111011111111101111111101111111111111011101011111—44 
Following is a résumé of the team contest: 
Carl von Tengetke ++-28 23 24 21—91 
Dudley ........ -20 25 24 23—92—183 
Capt A W Money -22 21 21 24—88 
. Hopkins . -21 21 22 22—86—174 
Banks....... +22 22 24 25-93 
* S Remsen. -22 19 18 17—76—169 
A A Webber -21 20 18 19—78 
5 Hopkins .21 20 % 163 
Kemble . -20 21  16—79 
B Waters .. -20 18 20 19—77—156 
Dr Creamer . -.-18 16 15 19—68 
MMMM, Wain be ch cstwodepgevodecreveccdsecsseee 19 23 20 23—85—153 
Extra sweeps were shot as follows: 
Events: 5 123 4 _ Events: 1234 
Targets: 10151015 _ Targets: 10 15 10 15 
Banks ...... eiiden 9 15 10 14 tlie Bi can sisdenesaoad 5.. 
} sPvesocsecccee 8.18 1015 Von Lengerke ...... .... 6 18 
pt Money ......... 10 1510 13 Creamer ...........26 «+ oe T ies 
H Monty .........- cE we Ee PME nds pov bdes ocnoradi we 714 
Webber .............. 9131013 Asmus..... decbiwenientadt ia Ti 
Blauvelt ...... eeeseee 5 6 710 W Hopkins - 99 
PUME abe beBGSbETIIAED  Gac- WOOUES oc cccccoccssees cones 10.. 
seietecceediosratee OF we Hopkins ........ ee 
BETS cccscccceesevve +» 12 813 Rte rts Sco tcacene “ear ee Se Om 
Seth sOFPA TAO AY ED. 4 ve: TAMU Co ceccavendedee eed pelle 
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St. Paul Rod and Gun Club, 


Sr. Paut, Minn., July 9.—St. Paul Rod and Gun Club held a 
well-attended shoot ‘ oe afternoon. I inclose score made in 
badge event. Morrison and Cat tied for senior, and Mead won 
junior. The club held a special meeting and accepted three new 
members. The following’ events were shot in addition to the 
badgs. No. 5 was a merchandise event. First was won by Danz 
after a lively’ contest with Wilkinson, Thompson, Ed, Hanser, 
Daley and Dayton, who were able to get in by shooting the birds 
allowed them, 













Events: 1234656 Events: 123 4,5 6 
Targets: 15 15 10 10 15 10 Targets: 15 15 10 10 15 10 
Danz ........... 1310 8 712 8 Kellsey int S78 3S 6 
ete; Me A: Bod) 00: | PABBEEE cevcccess 1211 8 712 8 
che ae Grit bx. SOBRE: conycccdesc 67568 6 
pwadedhe 1410 9 814 9 Abbott......... 99 6 511 7 
- 11 8 7 613 7. Kennedy ....... 1078 788 
> 4,8, 6 610.....-Wallace ......,. Sige. ce. ue 
AGE: cts o« abs 2G AR gaces EEE, sicuces eS UL caret 
PRES ceesecoes 2182 8 910 8 Hurd .......... 4 re We ie 
Ramaley quce Sk (0; de ase «ROOD cvcccevccs 1112 6 811 7 
h \oeeccccaces pe RS a” ee: 10136898 
Morrison ..... - 141410101110 Mark ........... 212 8910 9 
Wilkinson ......13 13 9 813 9 Scheffer nre ere 
BRAG: «enn o¢e eee Ee Bk WD; ©  OMRES: cecescccc. ce ee Ga Sante 
BINGOE coccuscpm Sheu 1.20> FT DOlOy coccecscce oc cance ee 13 9 
Emerson ...... - 810 8 6 67 
Badge, 25 targets, unknown angles, Sergeant svstem: 
COE rides esd ccis ccbddecns ceveedocuanethas 1141111111111911011111111—24 
Dwyer ..... 1010110111100001101000101—13 
Emerson 0000101001101110011111001—13 
Kellsey 1000111010011001110111110—15 
OMI 46 i656 p.c6de cuneaimeits deeep etnies 1011101110111111011111110—20 
BOT. cit Wawa Sac dbs nilckesee dosbcentupeds 1111111101111111111110101—22 
MN caus ehnGitbndehsodadndduatédcvaetanse ciel 0111011100001101110110000—13 
SEE itddbcdWbtbadivesd hiss namens ceiducsene 1111110111111101111111101—22 
DOIG: cncccccewe osbRdieeerecceneaene 1011111111101101111110111—21 
IN dc cpdgiviekcdunediet caepewuannees 0101111111000111011101100-—16 
SEE cD WES GaS Ga ccpeddandincncotgvacient 0001101000101100010000011— 9 
ME estitSodedecc dee uipedsdclapials «ctuuah 1011111001011110110100010—15 
Dineen ehh a woh nseuie teed eaipdcecndaed 1001111000111111011101011—17 
Perry OES Ua dee COsK Ke ahes emus déveeccewhs 1101111011001011011000011—15 
Chief Peebhbesddee s dhndcdedticcuddsecceqgusgs 1110110111111100101111010—18 
MP ONE evs ca bidsccdccccuedts okacatecase 1101010000010011011110111—14 
ech kin aihedeveradkdnderddecdahinends 0011110111110101111111101—19 
Fonda Sddbemuocenedenecssete vice covedsdecy 1111001111001000100001001—12 
NED. ie ds dade centnccakdecdesests ee ee © L099091119111111011111111—24 
MEE iidhddegshecsnesrdechenccursanaagas 1011011111111111010111011—20 
da coeduwdsecadhbuemndecelstihanandéce 1011011010110101010101111—16 
SA daa edbiduens tastadiqeenccavepeuvensan 1011010011001 100001000100—10 
DEE, | geevetdeesdeathnakhdescéudcschucha 1011100111001011101110101—16 
WE a Heevnk de bn cndgsedietadeg cexdudads 1111011001110111110001101—17 
CRIN bd sdk dddcn cate déccddsesqscudad see 0110001010100000000019011— 8 


A. E. Perry, Sec’y. 


Fort Smith Gun Club, 


Fort Smita, Ark., July 15.—It was a warm shoot. There weren't 
many there, but it was warm anyhow. The club proposed to run 
off five $1 sweeps besides the medal contest, and though only 
six members showed up four of the sweeps were run off on 
schedule time, 

Matthews has a poi for medals, and proceeded to win 
Class A medal for the third consecutive time. and it still reposes 
upon his manly bosom, together with the State championship 
medal. which he has held unchallenged ever since he won it 
last fall, from John J. Sumpter, of Hot Springs. This doesn’t 
spezk very well for the courage of those good shots and gemal 
gentlemen who compose the Little Rock and Pine Bluff gun 


clubs, though it speaks volumes for their discretion. Matthews 
is, in shooting parlance, “a hard proposition.” 
Durden was down at Greenwood attending court. Knott was 


away on business. Baptiste could not be present. Boyd is away 
on a vacation, and Bemis and Echols had other engagements. 

The club is indebted to Messrs. Matthews and Coffee for a 
bucket of ice water and an ice-cold watermelon. Some of the 
members who had been shooting badly certainly made a “straight” 
on_the melon. 

The traps are working beautifully. Out of about 700 targets 
trapped for the afternoon, only about 20 were broken in the 


wap 

here will be 

Thursday at 4:30 
Medal contest: 


a ae Practice shoot at the grounds next 
P. M. Following are the scores: 





Class A. Class B. 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke 
Matthews --5O 43 BHO deecicidgsamaces 5 31 
Leach ..... + «50 $2 Trobridge ............50 25 
Hartwell .............50 Te COE eoictcccevxev cat 50 24 


Matthews won Class A and Hunt won Class B. As this is the 
second consecutive win for Hunt, he is now promoted to Class A. 
Sweeps, 15 birds, five moneys, $1 entrance, equitable system: 


Events: 123 4 _ Events: 123 4 
SMatthewS .ccccccccess 3003 08 16 ~ HG ices. dccccscces 68 9 
ERMC iscccescodecesad 1213 1012 ‘tiobridge ........... § 8338 8 
Hastwell. so. .ccccccceet BO BD D> TF COG a icicicdswavidwns ~ 9 4 610 

SECRETARY. 


Woonsocket Gun Club. 


Woonsocket, R. I., July 1.—The weather was fair this afternoon, 
though rather windy, nevertheless some quite good scores were 
made, O. D. Banfill’s being the highest. A challenge for the State 
pennant has been received from the Burrillville Gun Club—the 
match will take place July 15. There will be a programme of 125 
targets, $7 entrance, three moneys, divided by the equitable system. 
All amateurs are cordially invited. 

This afternoon’s scores, by events, were as follows: 


Events: 1234 Events: 1234 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 25 
Campbell ...sscccscke 20 ab Oe Lt Baleom .....cccsceces § 7 

anfill ...cesccccccces 24:18 20 24 Richardson .......... .. 15 13 1 
Getchell ........ daes te — ® Bom PE ee Ms 
TD jabaceveedecsess va EE Se DEE occevccessnctorés’ ee 814 
VOOR: cvadtcckecciccs Ai ks . MEMOUS aavegeccsdadss ines Th as 
Barber ....... cee beues MS ce” GUNS cept acenetcdecd/ ps as ies il 
COMES caéceveiwivecus< 9 12 17 13 


Woonsocket, R. I., July 8.—There were eleven shooters at the 
grounds of the Woonsocket Gun Club this afternoon. The scores 
by events were *, mare 


Events: 1 4567 Events: 12346567 

Targets: 25 25 25 25 10 10 1 Targets: 25 25 25 25 10 10 15 
Campbell.... 20 20 2416 .. .. ... Cahoon...... -- 142015... 712 
We srsosaces 22 20 2121 9 9 BNNs neoi0s- i Cs SEE oe cece a0 
Staples..... 1516.......... Darling oe A EP ER 
We We Mita. Oss os ac ae Whites. ...c.u- ce WFR. 6 isk 
Getchell..... .. 2023 20... 811 Richardson.. ek ORE ee 
Banfill...... ge Uy Se 


ARNOLD SEAGRAvE, Sec’y. 





East Side Gun Club, 


Sacinaw, Mich., July 10.—No. 2 was the club medal contest. 
No. 4 was a walking match: 


Events: 1234 Events: 122.4 
Targets: 25 25 25 15 Targets: 25 25 25 15 
E E Bliss........... 2121 2% .. E Carpenter ........ .. 23 20... 
POOR .s.cen.-e +seee 1918 20 8 F Baumgartner ...... .. 22 
TORR bbae eV cbey ces A a ek, he Ey BOER aac Sin datee chide 8 10 
G Zergen Le Mliioprepace: <i iastT <0) dee? cht re cveedan Yes 12 
Ed ryome Dee etc cee oS EB nn. CORRS os occ sctne tee 12 
Geo Lamb ...... coves Sen t BS Le BY Theipeet. icc. .: 1610 6 
. oo dain Hh 0... 6 WW Daly... o.cvsi005: " 9.2 
ty Siitwdeese. Onn oe. O ie Wewerdececges ue 9 6 
m N Nouggle..... 19 1410-9 | BO ee 10... 10 
Ed Fosha ........ nie en ak 5e, A COREE ins odse . - 15 
+ Messner ........ 1916... 9 C Mh ahd ev Ma sw ofa tiene De li 
SOE es, I Pe Se Mite in cot 14 
jes ette ....----, 101315 9 FH Allen............ > see oe 
bsanche ss aes 6 





The match between Messrs. Aaron Doty and Haroid Money, at 
Lyndhurst, N. J., last penny. Bing one of the finest competitions 
ever witnessed. Doty was 2 birds behind at the end of the first 
25, Money killing his first 25 straight. He could not reduce the 
lead at the end of the first 50, and a most discouraging up-hil] 
‘up to the Sist bird. The race ended in a tie on 
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WESTERN TRAPS. 
Paterson Wins Chicago Trophy. 


_Curtcaco, Iil., July 14—In the three-cornered final race for the 
Chicago ore to-day, between Messrs. Paterson, Palmer and 
Hicks, the former won with the greatest ease, and thus retired 
that emblem from public ‘view. is two competitors have be- 
tween them shot ten races since Paterson was practically barred 
out of the competition some months ago, though he challenged 
frequently, and was once defeated by Palmer, The new trustees 
did a wise thing in arranging this three-cornered race. Silas 
Palmer said to-day at the close of the race, “The trophy goes 
to the right man,” and under the circumstances this seems to be 
the general feeling. 

Mr. Palmer was to-day perhaps the favorite of the three con- 
iestants in the general choice, his record for the past several 
months being a very strong one. Mr. Hicks was expected to be 
in the running, but as to Mr. Paterson there was some doubt. 
He has not been a a great deal lately, and it was not 
known whether he retained much of the form he showed in the 
earlier races of this series. He proved, however, that he has gone 
forward, rather than back, and he shot in perfect form to-day, 
killing 29 out of his 30 birds and using his second barrel but three 
times, once on the only bird he lost. It would have taken very 
hard work t» beat him as he shot to-day. The wind blew toward 
the score from the left quarter. The weather was dull, cloudy and 
humid. Un! rr such conditions the birds could not be expected 
to be very last, and they might rather be called mixed, now and 
then a very fast one among the slower ones. 

Mr. Hicks lost his 4th, 5th and 6th birds, the last dead out. He 
also missed his 12th bird, and thus fell back of Mr. Palmer, who 
had only missed 3 at that stage. Mr. Hicks lost his 22d and 30th 
dead oui, the latter a very fast one. Mr. Palmer failed to stop 
his 19th, 22d and 25th, going out with 24 also. Meantime Mr. 
Paterson was shooting a race by himself without any company. 
He was never headed from start to finish, and centered his ir 3 
with the first in most remarkable fashion. His 8th bird was a 
handsome kill. His 12th bird, the only one he lost, was touched 
with the first, but lightly. is 29th was an excellent kill with 
the first barrel. Mr. Palmer got some fast birds in his string, 
notably his Ist, 18th, 25th and 30th. His 25th bird was a very 
fast twister, which was touched, but slightly, with the first. 

Mr. Paterson shot his B. O. E,. Remington, 34%drs. Du Pont, 
chilled 8s in the right and 7s in the left. The following is the 
score: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest end Stream Pub. Co. 
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At the close of the trophy race there was some shooting 
gotten up among those present. Messrs. Hollister and Leffing- 
well shot a team race agaipst Messrs. Amberg and Palmer at 25 
birds for the suppers, the former team winning. Three other 
friendly races at 10 birds followed thereafter, the scores being as 
below: 


F H Hollister 2112212211221121112011110—23 

W_ B Leffingwell 1211010211122221121102112—22 
J H Amberg 0122110101211111010012110—18 

S Palmer 01102221112222112222202*0—20 
Ten-bird races—Goodrich vs. Parker: 

L H Goodrich 2222212222—10 T J Parker 


Moew, vs. Wilcox: 
W P Mussey 1122222222—10 C S Wilcox 
Palmer vs. Leffingwell: 
S Palmer 222222121110 W B Leffingwell...2111111111—10 


Audubon—Garden City. 


There will be an interesting team race shot Saturday, July 
22, at Watson’s, between Audubon and Garden City gun aba, of 
this city. Some interest is manifested over this event. We will 
need to stir up some races of this sort, as the Montgomery 
Ward series will soon be over, and we shall then be without an 
regular events to keep up the general interest outside of the club 


shoots. 
Daniels and Elliott Arrested. 


J. A. R. Elliott, of Kansas City, and A. B. Daniels, of Denver, 
were arrested at the latter city on July 11, by the Humane Society 
on the charge of killing pesoons, The society claims that the 
Colorado law is invalid. he case will be taken up and the law 
tested. E. Hoven. 

480 Caxton BuriptncG, Chicago, III. 


Eureka Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, July 15.—This was not a good day for target shooting, 
the light ung very bad and the wind blowing very hard. The 
targets were thrown very hard and low. Some good scores were 
made and some very poor ones. In the trophy F. P, Stannard 
won Class A, Dr. Meller won Class B, C. C. Hess won Class C, 
Dr. Morton Class D. In the team shoot F. P. Stannard’s side 
won, 


T + = event: 

Mrs Carson 0011101000110101110010100—12 
1111111111111111011111011—23 
1111110101100111111110111—20 

- « -1000011011110110011101011—15 

+ «© 1013010111111111110101111—20 
1111110101111111111111101—22 
0001010001011100101101111—13 
1111011111101111111011111—22 
0100111110001000110110111—14 
0010111000110001010111110—13 
0101100011111100000010010—11 


1011111110010111000011111—17 
0110101101001011111110011—16 


Team race: 
P Stannard 111011111111011—13 
Miller 110111111111111—14 
111111111111110—14 
111111100101101—11 
101111011101011—11 


Cunnyngham 
Mrs_ Carson 


1S dae ivobstial.ste Pilisss sckeoci hence oa 111011111101101--12—66 
Stannard’s side won. 


Team race: 

Dr Miller 07011101111111111111—17 

«+ -O1110119919911111111—19 

+ +-12001111111101111111—17 

- + -11111100111010111110—15—80 
11191111111111111111—20 
-11211111111111111111—20 
Dai 
1200103011111111101! 


=f 


ESESESSERSESesS 


Musse , 15 singl ; 
Mrs y a soe 08 8 pele: hand 
001 


s“-es 
a8 
b4bt 


FEESERS 
— 
ry 
| 
8 


110010110 
CC Bess. ccs. +.» +111100110101111 
H D James -111001000000101 
AC. Borroff. -010010111011110 


Shoot-off : 
Cunnyngham 
Miller 

Dr. Miller won. 


The Garfield Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, gly 15.—Inclosed please find scores as made on our 
grounds to-day. Despite the fact of its raining hard until almost 
1 o'clock, and still looking very threatening, nineteen members 
braved the weather and came out to quite a successful afternoon’s 
shooting. Very fair scores were made, C. P. Richards winning 
Class A medal with a score of 22, while Dr. Meek and W. P. 
Northcott tied for Class B medal on scores of 23. Northcott finall 
won B medal after another tie had been shot. Cornelson won é 
medal on the very creditable score of 20. The atmosphere was 
murky and light uncertain. No wind. 
Trophy shoot, 25 targets: 


Dr } 1110111111011111111111111—23 
Workman 1110011111110010010011101—16 
Hellman - + «-1010101111111110011111101—19 
Richards - + -1020111110110111111111111—22 
Dr Shaw «+ -2012011111111101101110110—19 
Mrs Shaw - «- -0001100001001110001010101—10 
Dr Royce - » --1011110101110000110011011—15 
Brabrook - »«-1101011011100100101101010—14 
Smith - + -0011001110111111111110101—18 
Young - -- -0101101011011110111010110—16 
Cornelson + +» 1110000111111111111111110—20 
Northcott 1111011111111111111111101—23 
F PONE ove vovs ewes bevavcbssasveay osiuwd 0110111001111011101111011—18 
Dr Graves 1101001100110010110011111—15 
Pollard .: - -0000000111110011000110100—10 
stuchlick 0101001110101011001011110—14 

Sweepstake events: 

Events: 

Targets: 
Dr Meek 
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Targets: 
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Minneapolis Gun Club. 

Minneapouis. Minn., July 13.—The conditions were nearly _ 
fect for the shoot of the Minneapolis Gun Club, held to-day. 
The attendance was fair, considering that several of the members 
were at Kittsondale attending the practice shoot there, prepara- 
tory to the tournament to be held Friday and Saturday. Several 
shooters from outside the city stopped off here for a little practice 
with the local club before attending the big shoot. Among them 
were the Hon. Tom A. Marshall, mayor of Keithsburg, Ill., the 
twice winner of the Grand American Handicap; Tramp _ Irwin, 
of Laflin & Rand powder fame; Judge Moore, of Duluth, Sachem 
of oust Falls; A. Anderson, of Chicago, and L. Greenwald, of 
Anoka. 

The Minneapolis Club and its guests will be on hand as a body 
at Kittsondale this morning and ettomegt to show the boys where 
some of the good shots come from. The following are:the scores 
of the different club events of the afternoon: 

Val Blatz diamond badge, 15 targets, unknown angles: Parker 
18, French 13, Mrs. Johnston 11, McKay 14, Hays 8, Black 8, 
Morrison 7, Kennedy 9, Woolf 12, Nelson 7, *Tramp 14, Johnston 
14, Rex 7, Stone 6, Dr. Bill 11. . 

* Visitor. 

Ties: McKay 2, Johnston 3. Johnston won badge. 

Event No. 2, Schlitz diamond badge, 25 targets, unknown angles: 
Parker 23, French 18, Mrs. Johnston 18, Mc y 19, Hays 20, Black 
16, Morrison 12, Kennedy 15. Woolf 19, Nelson 20, *Tramp_20,; 
Jonhston 17, Rex 18, Stone 15, Dr. Bill 19, *Greenwald 16, *Hart 
18, *Sachem 17, Shattuck 22. 

* Visitors. ‘ 

Ties: Woolf 2, Parker 4. Parker won badge. 

Event 3, Paegel challenge badge, 25 singles, unknown angles: 
Parker 24, French 22, Mrs. je 21, McKay 22, Hays 17, 
Black 16, Morrison 20, Kennedy 13, Woolf 17, Nelson 15, *framp 
25, Johnston 20, Rex 10, Stone 21, Dr. Bill 16, *Hart 18, *Sachem 
21, Shattuck 22, Jones 14, *Greenwald 14, *Anderson 15, Hoffman 
19. 


* Visitors. 
Parker won badge. c 
Club badges, 10 singles, unknown angles; 5 pairs, known angles: 


Parker 1101111011 += 11: 10 11 11 10—16 
PURE bis kvese occbessoneeeteses eeseeesIOL01I111 = 11:10 00 10 10—18 
BESO JOURN 20 Seccccvcccossccese »----011101/111 
McKay «++. -1001101011 
Stone . -,0010101011 
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*Anderson 
Hoffman ll 01 
* Visitors 
Jones won senior badge. Mrs. Johnston won junior badge. 
Kennedy won ameteur badge. 


Boston Gun Club. 


Wetuincton, Mass., July 16.—Eight shooters combined forces 
at Wellington Wednesday, July 12, and enjoyed themselves ac- 
cordingly. Match scores were placed, though not running as 
high as usual, Miskay and Leroy being the only ones to improve 
their six-score totals. ; 

After the match Mr. Leroy suggested universal I6yd. practice, 
his 7s, 8s and 9s at 2lyds. hardly suiting his hopeful nature, an 
yet not exactly wishing others to give him distance. On dropping 
3 out of 50 targets he even regretted those, saying there was no 
earthly reason for it except carelessness. Some of the others 


present rather wished so small a lost percentage was all they had . 


to regret, whether from carelessness or otherwise. Scores in full: 


Events: 12346567 
Targets: 10 10 -4 
GOGO, Elian coprecobssaess mabevnae 6 7 
Miskay, 18.......... 
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Arkansas and the South. 


Denver Tournament. 


Recent advice from this point pertaining to the tournament of 
the Overland Gun Club, which was held on July 7 to 9, indicate 
that this was a very pleasant affair, though the attendance was 
not very large. The day but fourteen shooters icipated, 
and of these A. B. Daniels was high with 196 out a possible 
200, a percentage of .980; J. A. R. Elliott was second with .970; 
a of Colorado Springs, third, .960, and Capt. 

i, the old veteran, fourth, with .950. The weather conditions 
were ideal, and the shooters must have been in the very best of 
form to roll up such high averages. Daniels broke his’ first 98 
straight, which was the best run of the day. e 

The second day the attendance was much better, being nearly 
twice the number of that on the previous day. However, the 
leaders did not quite reach the high totals, and there is a corre- 
qos falling off in the av es. Daniels is again high with 
955, Garrett second, .930, while pt. Sedam, Pickett and Elliott 
are tied with .920. These constitute the five high men of the day. 
A squad composed of Elliott, Sedam, Garrett, Pickett and Daniels 
wa 99 ont of 100 in event No. 3, Elliott missing thé only target 
of the squad. 

After “the programme was disposed of, Daniels, Elliott, Garrett. 
edam and is engaged in a 60-target event. Garrett and 
Elliott took the money in this event on 49 out of 50, though each 
of the ether three scored 48. During part of the day there was a 
good wind, which, while it prevailed, assisted in no small measure 
in marring the averages. 

The third day brought out a still larger attendance, the local 
men sunt turning out well. Pickett and Elliott are high 
with .955, while Daniels did his poorest work of the shoot, though 
his average is .945. Capt. Sedam has an average of .930, and 
Haywood .920. When the programme was disposed of, a handi- 
cap for a gun followed. is was won by C. Mann and C. § 
Barnes, who sold the gun and divided the cash. P 

During the entire programme of the three days, which called 
for 600 shots, A. B. Daniels missed but 24 targets, an average of 
8a day. This gives him the great percentage of .960 for the entire 
tournament. } A. R, Elliott did nearly as well, as he scored 569, 
an average of .94 


St. Louis Doings. 


The initial contest for a silver trophy, which represents the 
championship of St. Louis at live birds, took place at Du Pont 
Park, on July 8, and brought out twelve entries, of which number 
King proved the winner by scoring his allotted 25 birds straight. 
Taylor Peck and Dick were second, with but a single loss. Alto- 
gether the scores ran very high. There will be a similar contest 
a week later. The first contest for this trophy should have 
taken place on the Fourth, but was prevented by rain. 


222122212222221111121112—25 

2222122122222222220211221—24 

Soapeccesocvesese eecccscevecseccsee se eD121211111112112222122202—24 

o 1210222221122221121121222—24 

20222212122%2221221222211—23 

0112211101222222122221222—23 

«e+ + 00221112210212012122111221—22 

. » -0111002112211222112111012—21 

Hamilton « . -0201221010122221112201222—20 

ohnson « » -202222202*222222220202222—20 

ones ° « » -11112001222202210*0220112—18 
S Thompson 2222122022 


Capital Gun Club. 


The lotal club held its first medal shoot on the 13th. This 
was a 50-target handicap affair. J. K, Thibault won out with a 
score of 46, having an allowance of one bird. None of the other 
contestants were factors in the race to any extent, as none of 
them displayed any form. However, after the main event was de- 
cided Fletcher duplicated Thibault’s score, and by breaking 
his first 26 birds straight made the best run of the day. The 
above race will be repeated hereafter every Thursday. 


Thibault, 1... LUMOLLAT T1111 1011010111145 
1 ie 
11101010111101111110111111111111011009111111110011—39 
1191 _ 

Hamilton, 5. .00111011111111101110111111101101101101111011011100—37 
11111 ae 

Matthews, 6..11111011111011110101101111101111110011011010111111—39 
000011 = 

Fletcher, 4....11111101110111001010111001110010101011110110010111—36 
0119 *" 

Duley, 3 00111111111001110010011110111101101001110100010110—29 


ll uk 
Litzke, 8 01110110110101011110110011111110010100111001000010 —29 
, Paut R. Litzxe. 


McCarthy—Burkhardt. 


Burrato, N. Y., July 14.—I inclose you score of a 100-live-bird 
match shot between William McCarthy and Charles S. Burkhardt, 
both of Buffalo, N. Y., which took place yesterday afternoon 
at Audubon Park. C. 8. Burkhardt won by 2 birds, the score 
being 88 to 86, . 

This was a handicap match, Mr. Burkhardt allowing Mr. Mc- 
Carthy the first 10 birds dead, and he to stand at 28yds. and 
Burkhardt at 30. : 2 ; 

The match was for $50 a side and price of the birds, was very 
exciting and drew quite a crowd. cCarthy took the lead on 
the handicap, Burkhardt missing 3 out of his first 10 birds, and 
holding it until about the 85th round. Burkhardt finished strong, 
killing 70 out of his last 7%. The birds were a good, fast lot for 
this time of year, and out of the 200 birds not one proved to be 
a setter. Referee, B. Talsma; scorer, F. P. O’Leary. 

C. S. Burkhardt used 3%drs. Du Pont powder, 1% oz. No. 7 
chilled shot in UM, C. Trap shells; Wm. McCarthy used 
3i%4drs. Hazard powder, 1%0z. No. 7 chilled shot in U. M. C. 
Trap shells. ; 


Chas S Burkhardt, 30 


Wm McCarthy, 28 -11111111112*2211121102%12—22 
222011111111°101122112221—22 
21111220112212221*11*1120—21 
1*112122201212*1111111210—21—86 


Stmon. 


Omaha Gun Club. 


Omana, Neb., July 10.—In a ctice shoot to-day Mr. Geo. 
W. Loomis, in sad etlenae with a light load, broke 44 out of 50 
targets. On July 8 the following scores were made, and Roberts 
won the prize: Kimball 19, Brucker 18, Parmelee 17, Kenyon 14, 
Hardin Roberts 20, F 15, Johannes 18, Burgess 12, Caldwell 
9, Townsend 17, Loomis 17, Plumber 16, Bersheim 19, Smead 13. 

On July 4 the contest at 15 English sparrows, 28yds. rise, $3 en- 
trance, resulted in Kimball winning first, Plumber and Loomis 
dividing second. The scores: 
Bailey . 021201002112—11 i 111010112201001—10 
Grant . 011200120012011— 
Kimball .......122111211111211—15 Plumber 112201012212122—13 
Miller ........-111121120200112— 
Berlin .........110001212121101—11 

jee ....-.120210111022122—12 


Joha F, Weiler Gun Club. 
Pee Jaa tee a rem El ep 
duck supper. 
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